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ſity , for ANTHONY STEPHENS... | 
Bookſeller near the Theatre -1 684. oT 
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His Honoured Friend 

ARTHUR CHARLET. 
A.M. Fellow of Trinity College 
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' Ti mits ſeveral parts being ad- 
6 areſs'd to my Intimate eAcquain- 
tance, ; vat 4 Patron of the ſame 
rank; and bath pitchd on You as the 
moſt able to endure, and moſs ready to 
oblige by accepting a greater trouble 

than the reſt: [t is the defence of the -* 
Ss Whole that you muſt be engag d in, 
to _ the others ſingly are charged only 

S with a Part: andin thu Þ have fol-_ 
 /owed the example of the «Antients, 
: who tho they bad oneof the Lares to. 
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preſide over every little room, yet th 
whole houſe was dedicated ro ſome Com- 
mon Guardian: Thu Diſtinion pro- 
ceeded either from a real inequality of 
Power in the Proteflors, or from the 
difference of thoſe benefits which T hey 
were ſuppoſt' to have attually beflow- 
ed: eAs to the former confideration, 
every onethat knows my Friends will 
eafily allow that each/ingly is ſufficient 
for the whole, tho, by reafon of my:im- 
_perfettions,a great task: But thelat- 
ter, Sir,gives You the preference , and 
Gratitude forceth me to believe his po- 
wer to be greateſt, who hath moſt often, 
and mot fgnally expreſt 7 I[nnume- 
rable private Favours 1 muſt acknow- 
ledge the ſame way they were beſtow, 
and ſpare your Modeſty and my own * 
for otherwiſe 11 wuld ſeem that / 
thought 


he #hongbt : berewas ſomething in myfelf 


f worth your notice ; or elſe L muſt pub- 


-o- | #1ckby proclaim,that You Cwhich tho 
of fis really your Caſe, yet wery few.cau 
hol bouſt) are kind and generous without 
any proſpect of return : But thoſe 
2. which properly relate tothe preſent oc- 
n, | £4fron I muſt beg leave to mention, ance 
il Pliny, and all agree., hath ſeverely 
nel noted as the greateSt [ngratitude not to 
1 | acknowledge towhom. we owe what \we 
+. | have attain'd; and it would argue flu- 
ad pidity to run wilfully\on that.Cenſuxe, 
ol Phich bath been ſojuitly paſs.d, and ſo 
n, | much applauded. | ; 

of You mayremember Sir how.often, 
pl when the publick Cares of your well. 
df managed Office would permit you to 


1 retreat , wehave retir d to 4 uw , 
Tf Þhere Quiet fpreads all around, and a 


ſpringing 


ſpringing verdure , and chequer'd va- 
riety to raiſe the T houghts and recre- 
atetbe Fancy, whilſt ſoft breezes mur- 
mur'd thro the Trees, which, like our 
Aﬀettions, ſery'donly tointermix,but 
never to ſhatter or diſturb : T here 
I have enjoyd whatever the Poets 
could imagine, a free innocent, and 
inftrutrve diſcourſe, ſuch as reform'd 
my Errors,and incourag d thoſe Eſſays 
which you was plear'd rothink endea- 
vors after vertue; till then I envied 
the happineſs of the deſcribed Swains , 
and lookt on Virgil and Theocritus | 
as diſiurbers of eM an kind, who 
elaborately deſcril'd the mo$t perfect 
and ſurprizing Beautys,but gaveus no 
Hopes either toſee or to enjoy. The. 
Golden age was their ſcene , and twas, 
neceſſary to leok beyond Jupiter him- 


bf 


- | ſelf to find any thing innocent or pleaſ- 
| ing; and how tedious ſuch a ſearch muſt. 
r- | be; every one may imagine, whoconft- 
ar | ders that tis very hard totake fo large 
at || 4 popes, eſpecially when there 1s no« 
thing but a bare Contemplation to ex« 
ts | cite, and reward bu Diligence : The 
d | time Sir, I found brought back a- 
'd | gain by your converſation , and all 
ys | thoſe difficulties (= xa Gwnyiry) 
;- | which were ſo even to a Proverb , 
d | praftically explain'd : fo that what- 
, | ever inthisperformance is drawn ſoft , 
's || innocent, and pleaſing ; 18 but a Copy 
0 | from You the Original : Thu uthe 
4 || happineſs that attends polite Learn- 
0 || ing, it ſmooths all the natural Afperi- 
e || ties of Humor and 'Paſſuon, and 
I /preads an obligeing tenderneſs thro 


the wbole Man, 4nd where the Cauſe 
'T 
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is tm ſo emiment adegree, and the Ef. 
fe roo neceſſary, what can binder the 
Produtfion? Theſe are the reaſons 
that have determin'd my acknowledge- 
ments for former, and given me en- 
conragement tobeg a ne Obligation, 
| Toacrept this, and pardon its defefts 
Will be a very conſiderable one ta 


vir, 
Jul I: 1684+ Your moſt 


Humble Servant 


Thomas Cx E EC H-, 
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o de Carmine PasToraALL 


Written by Rarin. 


The Firſt Part. 

e þ O beas ſhortas poſſible in my diſcourſe 
upon the preſent SubjeR, I ſhall nor 
touch upon the Excellency of Poetry in 

general 3 nor repear rhoſe high Encomums, ( as 
thar tis the moſt divine of all human Arts, and the 

Hike) which Plato in his Jone, Ariſtotelern his Poerrca, 

and other Learned men have copiouſly inſiſted 
on: And this Ido that I might more cloſely and 

-briefly purſue my preſent defign, whichno doubr. 

will not pleaſe every man; for ſince I rreat of 4 

thar part of Poetry, which ( ro: uſe £nintihan's 'Y 

words) by reaſon of its Clowniſhaels, is affraid of q 

the Court and City ; ſome may imagine that 1 

follow Nzchocaris his humor , who would paint 

only the moſt ugly and deform'd, and thoſe roo in 
the meaneſt-and moſt frighrful dreſs, thar real, or 

fancy'd Poverty could put them in, i 

x; "£8 } For 


"LT T9" | ; 

For ſome think that to be a Sheapard is in it 
ſelf mean, baſe, and ſordid 5 And this F thipk is 
the firſt thing that the graver and ſoberer ſorr will 
be ready to objeR. 

Bur if we conſider how honorable that em- 
ploymenr is, our Obj<&ors from thar Topick 
will be eafily anſwerd : for as Heroick- Poems 
owe their dignity to the Quality of Heroes, ſo 
Paſtorals tO that of Sheapards. | 

Now to manifeſt this, I ſhall not rely on the 
authority of the Fabulous, and Heroick Ages, tho, 
in the former, a God fed Sheepin Theſſaly, and i. 
- 4n rhe latter, Hercules the Prince of Heroes, (as i 
Paterculus ſtiles him) graz'd on mount 'Aventme : ||| | 
T hefe Examples» tis true, are not convinceing,yer || : 
they ſufficiently ſhew thar the employment of | | 
a Sheapard was ſometime look'd upon to be ſuch, | | 
as in choſe Fabulous times was not alltogether || « 

< 
f 
( 


unbecomeing the Dzgmty of a Heroe, or the Divi- 

nity of a God : which conſideration if it cannot 

be of force enough tor procure excellence, yet 

certainly it may ſecure ir from the impuration of 

baſeneſs, ſiace it was ſometime lookt upon as fir 

for the greateſt in Earth or Heaven, F 
But not ro inſiſt on the authority of Poets, [a+ 

cred Ti/ritt telis us that Facob and Eſau, two great 

men were Sheapards; And mos, one of the. 


' Royal Family, aſfertrs the ſame of himſelf, for He Wl { 
was among the Sheapards of Tecua , tollowing that c 
employment - The like by Gods own appoinr- I 


ment. 
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ment prepared Moſes tor a Scepter, *as Philo in- 


-N timares in his life, when He tells us, that a Sheap- 


ards Art is a ſuitable preparation to'a Kingdonie ; the 
ſame He mentions in the Life of Joſeph, affirm- * 


' ing thar the care a Sheapard hath over his Cartle, 


very much reſembles rhart which a King hath over 
his SubjeQAs + The ſame Baſl in his Homily de 
$. Mamm. Martyre hath concerning David, who 
was taken from following the Ews great with 
ycung ones to feed Iſrael, for He ſays that the 
Art of feeding and governing ate very near akin, 
and even Siſters : And npon rhis account | ſuppoſe 
ewas, that Kings amongſt the Greeks reckoned 
the name of Sheapard one of their greateſt ritles'>. 
for , if we believe Yarro, amongſt the Antients z 
the beſt and braveſt was ſtill a Sheapard:: Every 
body knows that the Romans rhe worthieſt and 
greateſt Nation in the World ſprang from Sheaf- 
ards: The Augury of the Twelve Vulturs 
plac't a Sceprer in Romulus's hand which held a 
Crook before; and at thar time, as 0v:d ſays, 
Hs own ſmall Flock each Senator aid keep, 
Lucretins mentions an extraordinary happi- 


| neſs, and as ir were Divinity in a Sheaperd's 


iife, | 
Thro Sheahards eaſe , and their Ttvineretreats. 
And this is the reaſon, Iſnppoſe > why the 
ſolitude of the Country, the ſhady Groves, and ſe- 
curity of that happy Quiet was ſo grateful to the 
Muſes, for thus Horace repreſents them, 
LE, tas) The 
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(4) 
+ +, The Mwles that the: Country Love. - © 
. » Which Obſervation was firſt made by Mna/- 
alce the Sicyonian in his Epigram upon Venus. 

- The Rural Muſe upon the Mountairs feeds. 

. For ſometimes the Country is ſo raveſhing and 
delightful, thac. twill- raiſe Wit and Spirit even 
in- the dulleſt Clod,- And. intruth, amongſtio I} 
many heats of Luſt and Ambition which niually Þ| | 
fire our Citys, 1 cannot ſee what retreat» what | 
comfort is lefc for a chaſt and ſober Muſe. 
.-. And to ſpeak from the very borrome of my} 
hearr, (not to mention the integrity and inno> 
cence of Sheapards upon which ſo many have ny 
ſiſted, and ſo .copiouſly declaimed) .methinks. he 
1s much more happy in a Wovd->rhart at eaſe con-| 
templates this univerſe ,-as his own, and in it, 
the. Sun and Stars, the pleaſing , Meadows » ſhady 
Groves, green Banks, ſtately. Trees, flowing 
Springs, and the wanton windings of a River, 
fic objects for quiet innocence , than he that with] | 
Fire and Sword diſturbs the: World; and mea» 
ſures his poſſcſhons by the waſt thar 1ys about 
him: Auguſtus in the remoteſt Eaſt fights fer 
peace, bur how tedious were his Voyages © how 
troubleſome his Marches £ how great his diſqui- 
ets what fears and hopes diſtracted his defigns ? 
whilſt Tzryrus contented with a little > happy in 
the enjoyment of his Love , and at eaſe pnder hs 
ſpreading Beech. 

Taught Trees to ſound hs Amaryllis name. 
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. On the one fide Mebbens is forc't to leavehis 


Country » and 4ntony on the other 3 the one a 


Sheapard, the other a great man , inthe Com- 
mon-Wealth ;' how diſagreeable was the'Event £ 


-the Sheapard could endure himſelf, and fit down 


contentedly under his misfortunes, whilſt loſt 
Antony unable r0 hold out, and quitting all 
hopes both for himſelf and his Queen, b<came 
his own barbarous Executioner: Than which ſad 
and deplorable fall I cannot imagine what could 
be worle, for certainly nothing is ſo miſerable 
as a Wretch made ſo from a flpwriſhing 8 bappy 
man; by which tis evident how much we cught 
to prefer before the gaity of a great and ſhining 
State > that Idol of the Crowd, the lowly fim- 
plicity of a Sheapards Life : tor what is that but 
aperſe& image of the ſtate of Innocences of that 
golden Age,thar bleſſed time, when Sigcerity and 
Innocence, Peace, Eaſe, and Plenty inhabired 
the Mains & 2 Avis: 
Take the Poets deſcription 
Here Lowly Innocence makes a ſure retreat, 
A harmleſs Life , and ignorant of deceit, 
And free from fears with various [weet's encreaſe , 
And all's,or e ſpread with the ſoft wings of Peace: 
Here Oxen low, here Grots, and purling Streams, 
And ſpreading ſhades invite to eaſy dreams. 
And thus Horace, 
Happy the man beyond pretence 
Such was the ſtate of Innocence, &c. 
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And. 
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And from this head [think the dignity of  Bu*' 
oolicks 1s ſufficiently cleared, for as'much as the 


Golden age is to be preferr'd before the Herozck, 
ſo much Paſtorals muſt excell Hero:ck Poems : 
yet this is ſo tobe underſtood>thax'if we look up« 
on the majeſty and lofrineſs of Hero:ck Poems, ir 
muſt be confeſt that they juſtly claim the prehe- 
minence 5 bur if the unaffeCted neatneſs, eleganr, 
graceful ſmartneſ(s of the expreſſion , or the p6- 
lite dreſs of a Poem be conſidered » then they 
fall ſhort of Paſtorals:+ for this ſorr flows with 
.Sweet, Elegant , neat and'pleaſing fancies; as is 


too evident to every one that hath raſted the 


ſweeter muſes, to need a farther explication : for 
tis nor probable that A/enius Pollio, Cinna, Varius, 
Cornelius ' Gallus , men of rhe neateſt Wir, and 
that lived in the moſt polire Age» or that 4u- 
guſtus Caſar the Prince of the Roman elegance, as 
well as of thecommon Wealth , ſhould be ſo ex- 
treamly taken with Yirgils Bucolicks, or that Vir 
gil himſelf a man of ſuch ſingular prudence, and 
ſo correEt.'a judgment , ſhould dedicare his Ec- 
logues to rhoſe grear Perſons 5 unleſs he had 
known that there is ſomewhat more then ordina- 
ry Elegance in thoſe ſort of Compoſures, which 
the wiſe perceive, tho far above the underſtand- 
ing of the Crowd : nay if Ludovicus Vives, a ve- 
ry learned man, and admired for politer ſtudies 
may be believed,chere is ſomewhat more ſublime 


and excellent in thoſe Paſtorals, than the Common | 
| ſorr . 


| 
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ſort of Grammarians imagine : This] ſhall diC- 


yo" 
ie} courſe of in an other place , and now inquireinto_ 
+, & the Antiquity of Paſtorals. 

\: | Since Linus, Orpheus, and Eumolpus 7 | 
>= | were famous for their Poems» before = $5" 
ic fl the Trojan wars 5 thoſe are certain- yh & r XS 


- | ly miſtaken, who date Poetry from 
r, | thatrime ; I rather incline to their opinion who 
= | make ir as oldas the World it ſelf 5 which Afler- 
y || tionas ir ought robe underſtood of Poetry in ge- 
h I! neral, fo eſpecially of Paſtoral, which, as Scahger 
's © delivers-was the moſt antiept kind of Poetry, and 
e || reſulting from the moſt antientway of Liveing : 
r | Snging firſt began amongſt Sheapards as they fed 
therr Flocks , either by the impulſe of nature, or in 
dj 7retation of the notes of Birds, or the whiſpering of 
- I Trees, 

s | Forfince the firſt men were either Sheapards or 
- | Ploughmen, and Sheapards , as may be gathered 
- {| ont of Thucydides and Yarro, were before the 
{ Þf others, they were the firſt that eirher invited by 
- Þ their leiſure, -or (which Lacretius thinks more 
1 Þ probable ) in imitation of Birds, began a tune. 

- Thro all the Woods they heard the pleaſing noiſe 

1 of chirping Birds, and try'd to frame their voice, 

. "nd Imitate, thus Birds inſtrufted man, 

i And taught them Songs before their Art began. 

5s M liſhorr, cis ſo certain thar Verſes firſt began in 
> W the Countty thar the thing isin ir felt evident,and 
1 cbs Tibullus very plainly fignifhies, 

: 


Firll 


FE} 
-. Firſt weary at his Plough the labouring Hind 
In certain feet his ruſtuck words did bind + 
Has ary reed firſt he tun'd at ſacred feaſts 
T o thank the bounteous Gods, and cheer his Gueſts, 
In certain feet according to Bern Cylenius of 
Verona his interpretation 21 ſet meaſures ; for Cen- 
ſermus tells us, that the antient. Songs were looſe 
andnot ty'dup toany ſtrict numbers, and after- 
wards by certain laws and acknowledged rules 
were confin'd to ſuch and ſuch meaſures : fot 
this is the merhod of Nature in all her works, 
from imperfe& and rude beginnings things rake 
their firſt riſe , and afterwards by fir and appo- 
ſite addirions are poliſh't - and brought ro per- 
fetion : ſuch were the Verſes which heretotoref} 
the /takhan Sheapards and Plough-men » as Yir- 
zi ſays, iported amongſt themlelves. 
Italian Plough-men ſprung from antient Troy 
Did ſport . unpoliſtit Rhymes | 
Lucretius in his Fifth Book de Natura Rerum , 
{ays.thar Sheapards were firſt caught by the ruſh- 
ing of ſofc Breezes amongſt the Canes to blow 
their Reeds,and ſo by degrees ro put their Songs 
in rune. 
For Whilſt ſoft Evening Gales blew or'e the Plains 
And ſhook the ſounding > they taught the 


| Swans, 
. And thas vhe Pipe was framid, and tuneful Reed , 
And whilſt the Flocks\did thep: ſecurely feed, 
The harmleſs Sheapard, d their Pipes to Loves 
| And 


'C-g ) 
\ And Amaryllis name fill d every Grave. 
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From all which tis very plain that Poetry be- 
gan , in. thoſe days > when, Sheapards took up 
their employment : to this agrees Donatus in his 
Life of Vir, and Pontanus in. his Fifch Book of 
Stars, as appears by theſe Verſes. 


Here underneath a ſhade by purling Springs 

The Sheahards Dance,whilſt (weet Amyanras /ings; 

Thus firſt the new found Pipe was tun'd to Loves 

And Plough-men taught their Sweet hearts to the 
Gr O0VEs3 | 


Thus the Feſcennine jeſts whenthey ſang har- 


_ veſt-home . and then roo the Grape: gatherers 


and Reapers Songs began, aneleganr example of 
which we have in the Tenth /dylhium of T heecri- 
fees... DT pp EEE 5356 
From this birth, as it were, of Poetry, Vette 
began to grow upto greater matters 3 For from 
the common diſcourſe of Plough-men and Sheap- 


axds, firſt Comedy, that Miſtreſs of a private Life, 


next Tragedy, and then Epick Poetry which is lofty 
and Heroical arroſe, This Maximus Tyrius Con- 
firms in his Twency-ficſt difſeration, where he 


tells us thar Plough-men juſt comeing from their 


work', and ſcarce cleanſed from the filth of their 
employment, did uſe ro flurt our ſome ſudden and 
extempore, Carches 5 and from this b«ginning 
Plays were produc'd-and the Stage erected: Thus 
«Shs; (b) muca 


; 
% 


'{ to”) 


much concerviing the 1riguity; nextof the 074. | 


#mal of this fort. '© | 
"About this | Learned men catinot-agree , for 
who was the fiſt Author , is not ſufficiently-un« 
terſtood ; Don#tns,tis true, tells'us tis proper to 
the Golden Age, and therefore muſt needs be the 
product of that happy time : bur who was the 


Author, where, whar time it was firſt invented 


hath been a'great Controverſy, and not yet ſuffi- 
ciently determined : Epicharmus one of Pythago- 
rar his School, in his «away mentions one D:0- 
mus a Sicihan » whos if we believe 4thenezus was 
the firſt that wrote Paſtorals : thoſe that fed Cattle 
had a peculiar kind of Poetry , call'd Bucolicks, of 
which Dotimus a Sicthan was inventer : 

| Driodornus - Trculus &y mis pwodoagy euros, ſeems ro 
make Daphns the ſon of Mercury and a certain 
Nyngyto be the Author; and agreeable to this, 


heon an old' Schotiaſt on Theocritus, in his notes 


upon the firſt 1aythum mentioning Daphmi, adds , 


he was the Author of Bucolicks 3 and T heocritn F him= | 


ſelf calls him the Muſes Darling : and to this Opi- 
nion of D:iodorus Sculus Polydore Virgil readily 
aflenus. 

' Bur Mmaſeas of Patara in a difcourſe of his 
conc. 'ning Europa, ſpeaks thus of a Son of Pan 
the God of Sheapards : Pants Filizm Bubulcum & 
quo & Bucolice canere : Now whether Mnaſeas by 
thar Bubulcum , means only a Perd/*man, or one 


skilled in Becokcks, is uncertain ; bur if Falla's 
Jadg- 


$4 E4 


_ Hy — ww — ki AM _ ——__ 


, Fey $a 6" n 
Ss & SENS ® 
a Lo 2 eel k 
ES; By es; T- 


s $5* an VS VH Ww FF 


cul 


dgment be gagd..[tis tobe rakep af che lat 
_ Hihen was of another mind..; 2 ge he hol, 
afficms that Stfichorus. called Himgraus was th 
firſt, Sch bn the ſame. place adds, that Ogphate e 
Son of Mercury was. zhe firſt $ybyeGLof Bucaluh 

Some aſcribe rhe Honor LQ, BACLDUS ihe Pref 
dent of the Nynphe,Satyts, andthe: other Cauntry 
Gods, Lie a becauſehe Pegs - the Couny 
fry: 3 4 2pribure. it y 4 ly called No- 
DAS ye God apards,,3 EE e invenred 
it then —_ pe in Crag and 
fed his Heroes at tis likely,he ta recreate hier 
ſelf , and paſs away. his times applied. his mihd 
5q, ſych:$ongs as were. belt ſuitable to his preſenc 
candivion : Many, yhink we: owe it to Pan:ithe 
God of Sheapards., nota few to Drans, that: exp 
treamly, delightsd.in, ſolitude and Woods 5 and 
fome..fay -Mercary. himſelf: of all which, whilſt 
Grammarians prattle.,. according. to. their uſual 


it 


| caſtome they egregionſly trifle ; they ſuffer them- 


{clvesro be put upen by F ables, and reſign their 


judgment up ro fooliſh Prerentions , but things 


40d ſ(@idtruth is that we ſeekatfter, 

 ASabkour the Author, fo concerning, the place of 
its Birrh.chere is a great. diſpute, Tome fay Sparta, 
others Pelgponeſus, bur. moſt are for $icily, 

'Palla the Placenting,/a curious ſearcher into An- 
tiquiry-» thinks this ſort of Poetry firſt appear d 
amongſt the Lacedemamans, tor when the Perſians 
had Wes allmoſt all Greece, the Spartans lay 
£5 thar 


( 12 ) 


thar- they fot. fear of the kf fled" into. 


Caves and lurking holes 5 and thar the Countty 
Youth then began to apply themſelves in” Songs 


ko Diana Caryatis,, rogether with the' Maids,who 


midſt rheir Songs offerd Flowers'to the Goddeſs : 
which cuſtome' containing ſomiewhar' of Religion 


was in thoſe places a long time very ſcrupulouſly 


dbſerved.. 
" Diomedes\ the Grammariaii, in his treatiſe of 
eaſures, declares Sicily tobe the Place* for thus 
e ſays , the Sicilian Sheapards in tiine of a great 
Peſtlence , 'began ro invent gew Ceremoriies to 
appeaſe incenſes{ Diana, whoin” afterwatd , for 
affording her help, and ſtopying the Plague! they 


called At: z.e; the 'Freer froiii their Miſerys. 


This grew'ii/to cuſtom , and the' Sheapards uſed 
ro- meet in Conpanies , to ling - 7 deliverer 
Pranks praiſe, and' theſe *aftetwa 

Ttaly were there nanicd Bucokaſte, 

"1: Poniponiis Sabinus tells theory thus * When 
the Hymns the Virgins uvgd't6 ing in the Coun» 
try to Diana were left off; becatiſe, by: reaſon of 
the preſent Wuts,the Maidenswere fore tto keep 
cloſe withite the Towns ; the Shepherds mer, and 
favg'rhefe Kind of Songs,®which are 'now-call'd 
Bucolicks,;to Diaiiaz to v hom they could not give 
the uſual worſhip 'by reaſon'of the Wars : Bur 
Donataus (as, that this kind of Verſes was firſt 
ſung rc Diana by-oreſtes, when he wandred; about 
Jtaly : > after ie wu" trom Scythia Tawrica, atid'had 
raken 
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qzaken away theTmage- of the Goddeſs, and hid ir 
;n2 bundleof ſticks, whence ſhe receiv'd'the name 
of: Faſcelina, or Phacelide x3 & paxias 5* At whole 
altar, the very ſame Oreſtes was afrerward expi 2- 


red by his Siſter /phgema':” Bur how canany one 


rely on ſuch Fables, ' when the inconſiderable 
Anrhors that propoſe the m diſagree ſo mich a- 
mongſt themſelves * 
Some are of Opinion that the Shepherds, were 
wont 1n ſolem'and ſer Songs about the Fields and. 
Towns 10 c&ebrate the Goddeſs Pales; and bes 
her to bleſs their flocks and fields with a plenre- 
ous encreafe; and that from hence the name, and 
compoſure of Bucokcks continueds to 
Orherprying ingenious Men make other con - 
jeftures', 'as'to this mazing Controverſy thus 
Voſſms delivers himſelfs The Antients cannot be re- 
eonciF'd,” but T rather incline to their opinion who think 
Bucolicks were invented either by the Sicilians or Pe- 
loponeſians, for both thoſe uſe the Dorick Draleft, 


| and all the Greek Pucolicks are writinthat ; As for 


my ſelf I rhink , that what Horace ſays of Elepies 
may be apply'd to the preſent Subject. - - 
Fut who ſoft Elegies 'was the firſt that wrote 
- Grammartans doubt, and cannot end th? doubt: 
For 1 find nothing certain about this marter, 


: 


fince neither Yalla a diligent inquirer after, and a 


go'.d judge in ſuch rhings, nor any of the late 
writers produce any thing upon which 1 can ſafely 
rely: yet' what beginning this kind-of Poetry 
$4 had 


<Y 
= 
LS 


c4) © | 
had, 'T think I can pretty well conjecture - for tis 
likely that firſt Shepherds us'd Songs to recreat 
themſelves in their kiſare hours whilſt they. fec 
their Sheep 5 and that each man, as bis wit ſerved, 
accommodated his. Songs to his preſent Circumy 
ſtances: to this £ olitude invited,and:the extream 
leiſure nar attends char employmentabſolutely 
| requir'd it: For as their retirement gave then 
F leiſure; and Solitude -a.fit-place for Meditation 
Meditation. and Invention- pradug'd. a Verſe, . 
whichis nothingelſe but.a Speech. fit, to.be ſung; 
and. ſo Songs began : Thus Heſ/ied was made 4 
Poet, for .he acknowledges himſelf that he re 
ceiv'd his inſpiration 5... ) 
Whilſt NT Helicon he fed 5 Lambs. 
for either che leiſure,or fancy of Shepherdsſceny 
to have a natural aptitude to Verſe... 

. And..indeed I cannot but agree, with Lacreting 
that accurate Searcher into Nature,. "who delivers 
that from that ſtate of Innocence rhe Galden Ages 
Paſtorals: continued. down to his time>, for atrer 
he had in his fifth book deſcrit'd thar aſt happy 
docs he adds, | 

For then the "Para M uſ; es reign 1 BH 

From, whence 'cis very. plain, that as. Donatus 

himſelf-obſerv'd, Paſtosals were the invention 

_ of the fimplicity and. innocence of. thas Golden 
age, if, there. was ever any ſuch, or certainly of 
that time which ſucceeded rhe beginning of the 
World : For tho the Golden Age muſt po ace 
now* 
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N ( r5 2) 
tis knowledged to be only in the fabulous rimes, | 
yer *tis certain rhat the Manners of the firſt Men 
were ſo plain and ſimple, that we may eaſily de= 
rive both the innocent imployment of Shepherds, 
and Paſtorals from them. 
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The Second Part, 


No” let us inquire into the nature of Paſts. 
ral, in what its excellencies conſt, and 
how it muſt be made ro be exa&: And this muſt 
needs be a hard Task,fince Thave no guide , nei» 
ther Ariſtotle nor Horace to direct me, for both 
they, whatever was the matter , ſpeak not one 
word of this fort of Verſe. Anda I am of opinion 
that none can treat well and cleatly of any kindÞj- 
of Poetry if he hath no helps from theſe two : Bur 
fincethey lay down ſome general Notions of Po- 
etry which may be uſeful in the preſent caſe, [ 
ſhall follow their ſteps as cloſe as poſſible I can. 
Nor only Ariſtotle bur Horace too hath de- 
fin'd rhat Poetry in general is Imitation ; 
E mention only cheſe two, for tho Plato in his 
Second Book de Kep. and in his 7:meus delivers 
rhe ſame thing, I ſhall notmake uſe of his Au- 


thority arall : Now as Comedy according to 4- 


riſtotle is the [ mage and Repreſentation of a gentiel 
and City Life, fo is Paſtoral Poetry of a County 
and Sheapards Life 5 for {lyace Poetry in general 
is Imitation 5 its ſeveral Speczes muſt likewiſe 
Tmitate, rake Ar:/totles own words Cap. 1, awicw 
TY Xens0y Yoo Wuuous 5 And thele Species are dif- 

ferenc't 


x1 


—T” ; 
5 


wo 
9g 


ti) 


1 differepc'r either by the ſubje& matter\when the 


y 
is 


things to be imitated are quite different, '\or- when 
the manner in which you imitate , or\ the mode 
of ifnitation is ſo ; iv 7719) I rune Srapoggit i wwnois 
Jay, 6s 9d, wt &; Thus tho of Epick Poerry 
4nd Tragedy the Subject is the: ſame, and ſome 
great illuſtrious Action is to be zmztated by both, 
yerftnce one by repreſentation, and the other 
by plain narration imitates, each makes a diffe- 
rent Speczes of imitation. And Comedy and Traze- 
dy , tho they agree in this , rbat both reprelenr , 
yet becauſe the Matter 1s different, and "Tragedy 
muſt repreſent ſome brave action ,; and Comedy a 


- himor 3 theſe Two ſorts of imitation are Specrfe- 


cally different. And upon the ſame account, ſince 
Paſtoral chooſes the mannes of Sheapards for its 
imitation » it takes from ics matter a peculiar dif- 
ference» by which it is diſtinguiſh'd fro all others. 
- Burhere Bens in his comments upon -4r:ſtotle 
barh ſtarted a conſiderable query ; which is thisz 


Whether 4rz#orle, when he reckons up the diffe- 


rent Jpecres of Poetry Cap 1, doth include Paſtoral, 
orno © Andabourthis I fiadlearn'd men cannot 
ar all agree: which certainly Bens ſhould 
have determind, 0: not rais'd: ſome refer 
Ir to'thart ſort which was ſung to Pipes, for thar 
Paſtorals were ſo 4puleius intimates, when at the 
marriage Feaſt of Phyche He brings in Paniſcus 
ſinging Bucolichs ro his Pipe : But fince they did 
not ſeriouſly enough confider, what Ariſtotle 
IE (Cc) meant 
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meant by that which he calls «varJ,etw they trifle, 


catk-idly , and are nor to be heeded in rhis-mat- 
ter,;z For ſuppoſeſome- Muſ/itran ſhould ſing Yar- 
gils Anais to the Harp, (and Ant, Lullus: lays'is 
hath been done,) ſhould we therefore reckon 


that divine and incomparable Maſter of HZerozch 


Poerry amongſt the Lyricks £ 


. Others with Ceſus Baſſur and Tſacius Tzetzes 


hold that thar diſtribution of Poetry, which 472/to- 


tle and Tully hath left us,is deficient and imper- 


tect x and that only the chiet Species are reck- 


oneq, bnt the more 1nconfiderable not mention'd: 


I ihali not here intereſt my ſelf in thar quarrel of 
the Critzchs , whether we have —— books 
of Poetry or no. this isa conliderable Uiſhculry 
I confeſs, tor Laerizus who accurately weighs this 
matter ſays that he wrote 1wo beoks of Poetry, 
the one loſt , and the orher we have, | tho Mz- 
zanenſis is of an other mind : bur to <nd this diſ- 


pute,{ mult agree with Yoſſrus,who lays the Philo-. 


ſopher compietended theſe Species not expreſsly 
mentioned, under a higher and More noble head * 


and that rherefore Paſtoral was contain'd in Eprick, 


for theſe are his 0xn words, beſides there are E-> 
prcks of an mferior ranks ſuch as the Writers of Bus 
colicks. $incerus, as Minturnus quotes him, is of 
the ſame mind, for thus he delivers his opinion 
concerning Eprick Verſe: The matters about which 
theſe numbers mav be employed is various > exther mean 


and low, as in Paſtorals , great and lofty, as when 
the 


| (19) 
the Subjoft 1s Dromne Things, or -Heroick Aftions, or 
of a muddle rank'," a+ when we uſe them to deliver 

precepts in : And this likewiſe the ſignitys before, 
© where he ſets downthree ſorts of Zpicks : one of 
TY mhichy ſays he, divine, and the moſt excellont by 
kN muchin all Poetry ; the other the loweſt but moſt pure, 
| # which Theoeritus excelled , 'which indeed ſhews 
S || nothing of Poetry 'belide the bare 'numbers : Theſe 
- || points being rhus ſertled,the remaining difficul- 
* | rys will be moreeaſily diſparched. 

- For as in Dramatick Poetry the Dignity and 
* | meanneſs of the Perſons repreſented make two dif- 
Y | fferent Spec:es of ematation. the one Tragrch, wnich 
* || agrees to none but great and iiluſtrious perſons, 
" | the other Comzch,' which ſuirs with common and 
| gentile humors: ſo in Ep:ck roo; there may be reck- 
> | oned two ſorts of Imitation, one cf which b*lonos 
" || to Heroes, and thar mzkes the 77erozch; the other 
"| ro Ryſtrckr and Sheapards and that conſtitures rhe 
| Paſtoral, now as a Pifture imitates the Fe:irruri's 
of the face , ſo Poetry dorh action , and tis nor 4 
repreſentation of the Perſon but the ACtion. 
From all which we may gather ihis 

definition of Paſtoral : Jt zs the ime- The Defonition 
tation of” the Action of a Sheapard, or of Paſtoral. 

of one taken under that « haratter : OSV. 
Thus Yirg!l's Gallus , tho not really a Sheapard , 
for he was a man of great quality in Rome , ver 
belongs to Paſtoral, bec.uſe he 1s repreſenied 
like a Sheapard : hei:ce rhe Foe : 

(Cc 2 ) T1 he 


(30). 
The Goatherd and the heavy Heardsmen came, 

And ask't what rai? d the deadly t lame. 

Th<- Scene lys amongſt Sheapards , the Swans 
are. brought in» the Herad/men come to ſee his mi- 
{ery and rhe fiction is ſuited to the real condi». 
tion of a Sheapard; the ſame is to be faid for his '$7- 
lenus, who tho heſcems lofry, and to ſound to 
loud for an oaren: reed; yet ſince what he ſings 
he fangs to Sheapards, and ſuirs his/SubjeCt to their 
apprehenfions,' his is to be-acknowledged Paſto- 
ral: 1 his rule we muſt ſtick to , that we might 
infallibly diſcern-what is ſtricktly Taſtoral 1n Vir- 
gil and Theocritus , and what nor : for in T heocri. 
tus there are ſome more lofty thoughts which 
nor-having any thing belonging to Sheapards 
for their $ubje&t, muſt by no means be accounted 
Paſtoral,, But of this more in its proper place. 

My preſent inquiry muſt be what is the Su6jeF 
Matter of a Paſtoral , about which it. is not eaſy 
ro-reſolve; {ince neither from Ari/fotle, nor 
any. of the Greeks who have written Paſtorals, we 
can'ireceive certain direction. For ſometimes 
they treat of high and ſublime things , like E- 
pick Poets 5 what can, be loftier than the whole 
Seaventh Idyllium of Bias in which Myrſan urges 
Lycidas the Sheapard to ling the Loves of. Dezaa- 
ma.,s and Achilles. For he begins from Helen's 
rape, and goes on to the revengtul fury of rhe 
Atrides, and ſhuts up in one Paſtoral, all that is 


cre:tand ſouunding in Fomers Thad. 
| And 


Y Sparta we fir'd with Rage | 
E. 


mY (21) 
. .» And gather d Greece to proſecute Renenge, _ 


..And Theocritus his yerfes. are ſomeximgs as 
ſounding, and his thoughts as high: for upan. ſe- 
rigus coniide:a!ion-1 cannqt mind whar; part of 
all re #zerozcks 1s {o ſtrong and ſounding as-that 
Idyll;um on 1iercules agovJonope 10 Which Hercules 
himſ--lfteils 1 4yleus how he kill'd che Lyon whoſe 


Skin he were; for, nor to m-niiou many , what 


can be greatet than this exprefiion. 


And gating Tellreceived his mighty Soul : 


Why thou'd i inſtance in- the Srbaweyr, which 
hath noc cne ine below Heroick ; the greatneſs 
of th1s 1s allmoſt inexpreflible. 


arp umermn © innpepOr , ididaony .' 
Hnrds ide, | 
And ſome other pieces are as ſtrong as theſe, 
ſuch 1s the Panegyrich on Prolemy, Helen's. Epitha- 
lamum , and the Fight of young Hercules and the 


Snakes : now how 1s it likely that ſuch Subjects 


ſhould be fir for Paſtorals , of which, in.my opi- 
njon, the ſame may be (aid which 0z2d:doth of 
his Cgaype. 

Cydippe, Homer, doth not fit thy Muſe. 
For certainly Paſtorals ought not to riſe to the 
Majeſty of Heroicks ; but who on the other fide 
dares 


CO EE I i OO I TO PUNT NE STO TIER IE WO OT Kot” > OR IY C2 
cb 3? : DOI ES Ne EIN; PAS En WT , wy 
ry 
25 = 


C x A ROE ns A - es Ot ob he WY Oe |; a ni . : pf _- 
$75.1 : 3% Pe : 1 PR 4s 7 a bees. 
% i «4 - » »*3 
bd : : . s ; =» Jo Ks, 
: Þ, ww 
ir | " 4 os 
t ) | 
- 


dares reprehend ſuch great and judicious Au*' 
thors, whoſe very doing it is Authority enough £2 
What ſhall I ſay of Yergi] © who in his Sixth Ze. 

—_—_ put rogether allmoſt all rhe particolars £1! 
of the fabulous Ages what is ſo high ro which t 
Silenus that Maſter of Myſterys doth not ſoar 2 © I 1c 


v 

For lo! he ſung the Worlds ſftupendious birth , A 
' How ſcatter*d ſeeds of $ea, of Air, and Earth, | © 

And purer Fire thro umverſal might h 
And empty ſpace did fruifully unite : 1 
From whence th' innumerable race of things t 
By circular ſucceſſive order ſprings : 

And afterward 
How Pyrra's Stony race roſe from the ground, 
And Saturnreign'd with Golden plenty crown'd , 

| Howbold Promerheus (whoſe untam'd defire, 
Rtoal d the Sun with his own Heavenly Fire ) 


Now doom'd the Scythian YVulturs endleſs prey 


Severely pays for animating Clay . 
| So true,ſocertain*tis, thar nothing is ſo high if 
and lofty to which Bucolicks may nor ſncceſsfully || * 
aſpire. But if this be ſo, whar wi'l becom* of © 
Macrobius , Georgius Valla, Julius caliger. Veſe ; 


fus, and the whole company of Grammarizns? 
who all affirm that ſimpiiciry and meanneſs is (0 
ellential to Paſtorals , thar it oughr ro be confi1'd 
to the State, Manners, Apprehenfion and even 


common phraſes of Sheapa:ds : for nothing =_ 
C 


& beſaid to be Paſtoral, which is not accommoda- 
ted tro their condition : and for this Reaſon Nans 
i ns Alcmaritanus in ICy opinion is a trifler, who, 
in his comments on /zrgzls Eclogues, thinks that 
thoſe ſorts of Compolures may now and then be 
lofty, and treat of great.ſubje&s : where he like- 
wiſe divides the matter of Bucolcks » into Low , 
Middle, and High : andimakes Yirgilthe Author 
 Þ of this Diviſion > who in his Fourth A_ ( as 
' | he imagines) divides the matter of Bucolicks into 
Three ſorts - and intimates this divifion by theſe 
three words « Buſhes, Shrubs and Woods, 


Sicilian Muſe begin a loftier ſtrain, \ 
The Buſhes and the Shrubs that ſhade the Plain 
Delight not all ; if I to Woods repair 


My Song ſtall make them worth a Conſuls C. are. 


. By Woods,as he fancys, as Yirgilmeans high 
and ſtately Trees, ſo He would have a great and 
lofty Subject to to be implyed, ſuch as he de- 
| Þ figned tor the Conſul : by Buſhes , which are al- 
- | moſt even with the ground, the meaneſt and jow- 
.ſcſt argument; and by Shrubs a Subject nor fo 
| Ehighas the one , nor fo low as the other, as 

the thing it-ſelf is. And therefore theſe lines 


If I to IWood's repair 
My Song ſhall make them worth a Conſuls care. 


are 
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1 TWP 1 
ate Ys 6. be underftood ; That if-we chooſe 
high *nd ſablime #rgamiencs - our work will b8 
fic for the Patronage of a Conſul , This is Natink 
#*s interpretation of rhar places roo pedantill 
and fobdeT me afftaid, for 'ris nor ctedible tht 
ever /7rgil thought of reckoning grear and lofty 
rings 4monyft the Subjects of 64colicks eſpecially 
finc 


When hi3 Thalia rats'd her bolder Voice 

Anil Kinys and Battles were her lofty choice,” 
Phebils 4:d twitch his Ear, mean thoughts infuſe, 
Ana with this whiſper check't th' inſpiring Muſe ; 
A Sheapard, Tityrus , his Sheep ſhould feed, 
And chooſe @ $ubjeft [uited to hirreed , 


This certainly was a ſerious' admotiition im- 


plyed by the twitching of his Ear, and I be 


lieve if he had'continned in this former humor 
and not obey'd the fmarrting admonition. He 
had ſtill felrir: ſo far was he from thinking Kings 
and Barrels fic Themes for a $heapards ſong : and 
this evidefitly ſhows that in Y2yg!lr opinion, con+ 
crary ro Nannr's fancy, great things cannot in 
the' leaſt” be comprehended within rhe ſubje& 
matter of Paſtorals ;- no, it muſt be low and hum- 
ble, which Theocritus very happily expreſſerh by 
this word Bewardodwu 7. e. as the” incerpreters ex- 
plain it,fing humble Srrains. | 
Theefore let Paſtoral never venture upon 1 
lofry 
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(23) 
fl lofry ſubject, let it not recedeone jor from its 
proper matter, but be employ?d abour Ruſtick 
2ffairs:ſuch as are mean and humblein themſelves ; 
and ſuch are rhe affairs of Shepherds, eſpecially 
their Loves,but thoſe muſt be pure and innocenr ; 
not diſturb'd by vain ſuſpitious jealouſy, nor pol- 
ly luted by Rapes 5 The Rivals muſt nor fight, and 

| their emulations muſt be withour quarrellings : 

fach as /ida meant. 
Whilſt on his Reed he Shepherds ſtifes conveys , 
And ſoft complaints in ſmooth Sicilian lays. 
e, To theſe may be added Sports » Feſts, Gifts , 
2; || and Preſents 3 bur not coſtly, ſuch are yellow Ap- 
| ples, young ſtock-Doves, Milk, Flowers, and 
the like 3 all things muſt appear delightful and 
eaſy  norhing vitious and rough: A perfidious 
n-#| Pimp, a deſigning Jilt, a gripeing Uſurer, a craf- 
ef ty factions Servant muſt have no room there, but 
or Every part muſt be full of the fimpliciry of the . 
Jef Golaen- Age, and of that Candor which was then 
os} Eminenc : for as Juvenal affirms 


N Baſeneſs was a great wonder in that Age ; 


all Sometimes Funeral-Rztes are the ſubje& of an 
n-| Eclogue , where the Shepherds ſcatter flowers on 
yi} he Tomb, and fing Ruſtick Songs in honor of 
x-|| ite Dead : Examples of this kind are left us by 
 Prgil in his Daphnzs, and Bron in his Adoncs, and 

this hath nothing diſagreeable to a Shepherd -: In 


4 
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ſhort whatever, the-decorum being ſtill preferv'd, 
can he done by a Sheapard, may be the Subjea 
of a Paſtoral. | 
Now there may be more kinds of Subjedts than 
Servius or Donatus allow, for they confine us to 
that Number which Y:7g/ hath made uſe of, tho 
Anturnus in his {ccond Book de Poetd declares a- 
gainft rhis opinion : But as a glorious FHerozk 
aCtion muſt be the Subject of an Hero:ck Poem, 
ſo a Paſtoral a&ion of a Paſtoral; ar leaſt ir muſt 
be ſo turn*d and wrought, that it might appear to 
be the ation of a Shepherd 5 which caution is ve- 
ry neceſlary to beobſerv'd, ro clear a great many 
difficultics in this matter : for tho as the Inter- 
preters aſſureus 5 moſt of Yirgils Eclogues are 
abcut the Civil war, p'anting Colonys, the mur- 
der of the Emperor, and the like, which in them- | 
ſelves are roo grear and roo lofty for humble || 
Paſtoral to reach, yer becauſe they are accomo- 
| dated tothe Genius of Shepherds, may be the | 
! 
y 


Subject of an FEclepue, for that ſometimes will 
admit of Gods and Heroes ſo they appear like, 
and are ſhrouded under the Perions of Shep- 
herds : Bur as for theſe matters which neither re- 
ally are , norare ſo wroughtas ro ſeem theaci-N , 
ons of Shepherds, ſuchare in Moſchus's Europa , 7 
Theocritus's Epithalamium of Helen, and Virgits p 
Pollio, ro declare my cpinion freely , I cannot Ic 
think them to be fic Snbjeas for Bucolzcks : AndF , 
upon this account 1 ſuppole 'tis that Servius * bis - 
yOMm*” 
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' Comments''on Yiroul's Bucoliks reckons only ſe- 
ven of /irgils ten Eclognes, and onely ten of 
Theocritus's thirry> to be pure Paſtorals, and Sal- 
maſius upon Solinus ſays, that amongſt T heocritus's 
Poems there are ſome which you ' nay call what Fr / 
pleaſe Beſide Paſtorals : and Heinſus in bis ſchoha 
upon Theocritus will allow but Ten of his /dy/hums 
to be Bucolihs, 1.2. 3.4.5.6.7. 8.9. IT. for all 

the reſtare deficient eitker in matter orform, and 

from rhis number of pure paſtoral /dyl{zms I am 
apr to think; that Theocrrtus ſeems to have made 

that Pipe, on**which he tun'd his Paſtorals and 


which he conſecrated to Pan of ten Reeds, as Sal- 


maſs in his notes on Theocritus's Pipe hath learr- 
edly obſerved : 2n which two Verſes always make 
one Reed of the Pipe, therefore all are ſo unequal , 
bike the unequal Reeds of a Prpe, that if you put two 
equals together which make one Reed , the whole ine- 
quality conſiſts in ten pairs 5 when in the common 
Pipes there were uſually no more then ſeven 
Reeds, and this the leſs curious obſervers have 


| heedleſsly paſt by 


Some are of opinion that whatever is done in 
the Country , and in one word, every thing that 
hatch nought of rhe City in it may be treated of in 
Paſtorals ; and that the diſcourſe of * Fiſhers , 
Plow- men, Reapers, Hunters, and rhe like, be- 
long to this kind of Poerry : which according 
tothe Rule thar I havelaid down cannot be rrue 


for, as I before hinted nothing bur the action of a 


(d2) Shep- 
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Shepherd can be the Subjed of a Paſtoral. 

I ſhall nor here enquire, rh6 it may ſeem pro- 
per, whether wecan decently bring into an Kea 
logue Reapers, Vine-dreſlers,Gardners, Fowlers, 
Hunters, Fiſhers, or the like, whoſe lives tor 
the moſt part are taken up with too much buſi, 
neſs and employment to have any. vacant time 
for Songs, and idle Chat, which. are more a- 
greeable to the leiſure of a Sheapards Liſe : for in 
a great many Ruſtick affairs, either the hardſhip 
and painful Labor will not admit a. ſong , asin 
Plowing , or the ſolitude as in hunting. Fiſhing, 
Fowling, and the like 5 bur of -this Ifhall dif: 
courſe more largely in another pace. 4 


Now *ris not ſafficient ro make a Poem a true 
Paſtoral, thar the Eubje& of it is the action of a 
Shepherd, for in Heſod's *pza and Vrrgzls Georgicks 
there are agreat many things that belong to the 
employment ef a Shepherd, yet none fancy they| 
are Paſtorals 5 from whence 'tis evident, that be- 
fide the matter, which we have defin'd. to be the 
aGion of a Sheapard, there is a pecvliar Form pro” 
per 10 this kind of Poetry by which 'ris diſtin» 
oniſh'd from all others. 

Of Poetry in General Socrates,as Plato tells us, 
would have Fable tobe the Form : Ariſtotle Imirt- 
tion : 1ſhall not diſpute whar difference theres 
berween theſe two bur only inquire whether 
Imitation be the Form of Paſtoral: Tis certail 
that Epzck Poetry is differenc't from Tragwkot 

] 
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ly by the manner. of imitation, for the latter-imi- 
tates by aitzon, and the former by bare narratzon : 
But Paſtoral is the imitation of a Paſtoral action 
either by bare narration, as in Yirg?l's Alexts, and 
Theoeritus's 7th Jayllium,in which the Poes ſpeaks 
all along in his own Perſon : orby a&tion as in 
nel Yrs Tityrus, and the firſt of Theorritus, or by 
a-E borh mixc, as in the Second and Eleventh /dyllt- 
inf ms, in which the Poet parily ſpeaks in his own 
ip Ferſon, and parrly mak+s cthers fpeak, and I 
inf think the old Scholzaſt .on 1 heocritus took an hint 
7, from cheſc when he fays,rhat #aftoral is a mixture 
if: mzde up of all ſorts, tor 'tis Narrative, Drama- 
| rick, znd mixt, and Ariſtotle, tho obſcurely » 
ueſſ ſeems to hint in thoſe words, n eve: y. one of 
all the mentioned Arts there is Imitation, in ſome ſim- 
& ple, in ſome mixy ; now this latter being peculiar 
eſl to Bucolicks makes irs very form and Eflenge £and 
8 therefore Sealiger, in the 4*þ Chapter of his firſt 
e- Book of Hoetry, reckens up three Species of 
ell Paſtorals, the firſt hath bur one Perſon, the ſecond 
0 ſeveral, which fing alrernately z the third ismixr 
1 of both the other : And the ſame obſervation is 
made by. Hen/;us in his Notes on Theocritus, for 
thus he very plainly to our purpoſe, the Charatter 
of Bucolicks 25 a mzxture of all ſorts of Charatters, 
Dramatuck, Narrative, or mixt ; from ail which 
'tis very manifeſt chat the manner of /mitation 
which is proper to Paſtorals is the mixt : for in 
orher kinds of Poetry 'tis one and ſimple, ar leaſt 
Not 


{ (30 ) l 
not ſo manifold; as in Trapedy Aron : in Epict 
Poetry Narration. =o. 'F 
Now I ſhall = what ſort of Fable; Manner, 


Thought, Expreſſion, which four are neceſſary ro 
conſtitute every kind of Poetry, are proper to 
this ſort. ed 


Concerning the F able which Ariſtotle calls ov1beou 
TWV-FELY ATOY, | 
I have bur one thing to ſay - this, as the Philo. 
ſopher hints, as of all other ſorrs of Poetry, fo 
of Paſtoral is the very Soul: and therfore Socra- 
zes in Plato ſays,that in thoſe Verſes which he had 
made there was norhing wanting bur the Fable: 
therefore Paſtorals as other kinds of Poetry muſt 
have their Fable, if they will be Poerry - Thus in 
Virgils $:lenus which contains the Stories of all- 
moſt the whole Fabulous Age» two Shepherds 
whom $:/enus had often promis'd a Song, and as 
often deceiv'd, ſeize upon him being drunk and 
aſleep, and bind him with wreath'd Flowers ; 
ple comes in and incourages the timorous youths, 
and ſtains his jolly red Face with Blackberries, 
Slenus laughs at their innocent contrivarice, and 
defires to be nabound, and: then with a pre- 
meditated Song ſatisfies the Nymph's and Boys 
Curiolity ; Þ he inconiparable Poet fiogs wonders, 
the Rocks rejoyce, the Vales eccho, and happy 
Eurotas as if Phebus himſelf ſang, hears all, and 
bids the Laurels thargrow upon his Panks liſten 
to, and learn the Song. Happy 


_YS twin oe hand 


"Ip 


| -pretty, yet amonglt good Criticks, ler Verarus 


"7, 
Happy Eurotas as he flow'd along 
Heard all, and bad the Laurels learn the Song. 


Thus every Eclogue or Idyllium muſt have its 
Fable, which muſt be the groundwork of the 
whole deſign, but ir muſt not be perplext with. 
ſudden and unlookt for changes, as in Mari- 
nus's Adonzs ; for that, tho the Fable be of a Shep- 
herd, yer by reaſon of the ſtrange Bombaſt under 
Plots» and wonderful occurences, cannor be ac- 
counted Paſtoral ; for that it might be agreeable 
to the Perſon it treats of, it muſt beplainand 
ſimple, ſuch as Sophocles's Ajax, in which there 
Is not ſo much as one change of Fortune. 

As for the Manners, ler thar precept, which 
Horace lays down in his Epiſtle to the P:ſones, be 
principally obſerved. 


Let each be grac't with that which ſuits him beſt. 


For this, as 'us a rule relateing to Poetry in ge-. 
neral, ſo it reſpeCts this kind alſo of which we 
are rreating ; and againſt this Taſſoin his Amyn- 
tas, Bonarellus in his Phyllis, Guarinus in his Paſtor 
Fido, Marinus in his {dyllums, and moſt of the 
[talians grievouſly offend, for they make theit 
Shepherds too polite,and elegant, and cloth them 
with all the neatneſs of the Town, and Complee 
menr of the Courr, which tho it may ſeem very 


ſay 


Perſons are brought in, thoſe in Comedy imadeed more 
polite, theſe in paleral: more unelegant, as ſuppord 
to lead a rude life in Solitude 3 and Jaſon Denar 
Doctor of Padua takes notice of the ſame asawery 

ablurd Error : Ariffotle hererofortfor a like fault 
reprehended the Megarenhans, who obſcrv'd ng 
Decorum in their Theater, bur brought in mean 


perſons with a Train fir for a K7ng, and cloath'da 


Cobler or Tinker in a Purple Robe: Invain doth 
Peratus in his Difpute againſt mr ro de- 
fend thoſe elaborately exquifite diſcourſes, and 
notable ſublime ſentences of his Paftor Fido,bring 
ſome lofty 1dylhums of Theocritus,for thoſe are not 
acknowledged ro be Paſtoral;Theocritus and Viroll 
muſt be conſulted in this matter, the former de- 


figndly makes his Shepherds diſcourſe in th? Dori 


i. e. rhe Ruſtick DialeR, ſometimes ſcarce true 
Grammar & theorher ſtudiouſ]y affects ignorance 
in the perſons of his Shepherds, as Servizs hath 
obſerv'd, and 15 evident in Mehbeus, who makes 
| Oaxes to bea River in Crete when 'tis in Meſopo- 
zamia: and both of rhem rake this way thar the 
Manners may the more exa&ly ſuir with the Per- 
ſons rhey repreſent, who of themſelves are rude 
and anpoliſhr : And this proves that they ſcan- 
dalouſly err, who make their Shepherds appear 
polite and elegant, nor can l imagine what Yeratus 
| who 


—_— ' = 
ſay what he will in theit excuſe, it cannot be al- 
lowed : For ris againſt Minzurnus's Opinion, who 
in his ſecond Book de Poet, ſays thus : Mean 
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C33) 
who makes ſo much ado abour the polite man- 
ners of the Arcadian Shepherds, would ſay to 
Polybius who te11s us that the Arcaatans by reaſcn 
of che Mountaincuſneſs of the Country and hard- 
neſs of the weather» are very unſociable and 
auſtere. / 

Now as too much neatneſs in Paſtoralis not to 
be allow'd, ſo ruſticity (1 donor mean thar 
which Plato, in his Third Book of a Common- 
wealth, mentions which is but a part of a down 
right honeſty ) bur Clowniſh ſtupidity ſuch as 
Theophraſtus, in his Charaer of a Ruſtich , des 
ſcribes 5 or that diſagreeable unfaſhionable rough- 
neſs which Zorace mentions in his Epiſtle ro Lo/- 
lus, -muſt nor in my opinion be endur'd : On 
th:s fide Mantuan errs extreamly, and 1s Lntoler- 
ably abſur'd, who makes Shepherds blockiſhly 
ſottiſh, and inſufferably rude: And a certain 


| Interpreter blames Thezocritus for the ſams thing, 


who in ſome m-ns .opinion ſometimes keeps too 
cloſe to the Clown, and is ruſtick and uncouth ; 
Bur-this may be very well excus'd becauſlethe 
Age in which he rang was not as polite as now. 
Bur that every Parr may be ſuitable ro a Shep- 
herd, we muſt conſu't unſtain'd, uncorrupted 
Nacure 5 ſo thar the manners might not be too 
Clowniſh nor too Caurtly : And this mean may 
de eafily obſerved if the manners of our Shep- 
herds be repreſented according to the Genus of 
te golden Age, in which, if Guarinus may be be- 
Ce] liev'd 


0 34 ) 
 liev'd, every man follow'd that employment :- 
And Nannies in the Preface to his Comments on 
Hirgil s Bucolicks 1s of the ſame opinion, for he 
requires thar-the manners might repreſent the 
Golden 4 ge: and this was the reaſon that Trp 
himſelf in his Pollo deſcribes that Age, which he 
knew very well was proper toBxcolicks : For'in 
| the whole courſe of a Shepherds life there can be 
no form more exc*llent than thar which was the 
practiſe ofthe. Golden Age 5 And this may ſerve 
to moderate and temper the affeftions that muſt 
be expreſt inthis ſorr of Poetry, and ſufficiently 
declare the whole Eſſence of it, which in ſhort 
muſt þ2 raken from the nature ofa Shepherds 
life ro. which a Couit]y dreſs is nor agreeable. 
That the Thought may be commendable, it 
muſt be ſuicable to the manzers ; as thoſe mult 
be plain and pure that muſt be ſo too: nor.muſt 
contain any, Leep, exquiſite, orelaborate fancies: 
And. againſt this the /talzans offend, « ho con« 
tinualiy hunt afcer (mart witry ſayings, very tool-, 
Hhly in my opinion.3 for in the Country, where 
all. rhings ſhould be full of plaineſs and ſimplicity 
who would paint or endeavar to be gawdy when 
ſuck appearances would be very diſagreeable and 
offend © Pontanus in this, matter hath ſaid very |}, 
well, The 1 hought muſt not be to exquiſite and witty, q 
_ tbe Compariſons obvtous and;commonsſuch as the State 
of Perſons and Things require : Yer tho too ſcru- 
pulous a Curiolity in Ornament onghtto bere- i þ 
| jected, 
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jected, yet left the Thought be cold anTflar, ie 
muſt have fome quickneſs of Paſhon, as in theſe. 


Cruel Alexis can't my Verſes move £ 

Haſt thou no Pitty ? I muſt ave for Love. 
And again, 

Fe neither God's, nor yet my Verſe regards, 


The Senſe muſt not be long, copious, and 
continued, For Paſtoral is weak, and notable to 
hold our 5 bur of this more when Icome to lay 
down rules for its Compoſure : But tho ir oughr 
to imirate Comedy in its common way of diſcourſes 
yer it- muſt nor choſe o/d Comedy tor its parte: ns 
for that is too impudenr,and licentiouſly abuſive: 
Let it be free and modeſt, honeſt and ingenuous, 
and that wi)l make it agreeable ro the Golden 
ARC. 

Let the Expreſſion be plain and eaſy, bur ele— 
gant and neat, and the pureſt which the language 
will afford ; Pontanus upon PYirgils Buco- 
licks gives the very ſame rule, /n Bucolicks the 
Expreſſion muſt be humble, nearer common diſcourſe 
than otherwiſe, not very Spirituous and vivid, yet 

ſuch as ſhows life and ſtrength: Tis certain that /7r. 
gl in his Bucolicks uſerh the ſame words which 
Tully did in the Forum or the Senate : and Tityrus 
beneath his ſhady Beech ſpeaks as pure and good 
Latin as Auguſtus in his Palace, as Modicrus in 
his Apology tor Virgil hath excellently obſerv'd - 
CES] T his 
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This rule, 'tis true Theocritus hath not ſo ſtric+ 
ly follow'd, whoſe Ruſtick and Paſtoral Mule, 
as £uintihan phraſeth it, not only z5 affraid to 
appear in the Forum, but the City: and for the 
very ſame thing an Flexandrian flours the Syracu- 
cufſran Weomen in the Fitreenth 1dyllnum of Theo. 
critus, for-when they, being then in the City, 
ſpoke the Dorick Diale&, the delicate Cirizen 
cculd nor endure ir, and found faulr with their 
diſtaſtful, as he thought, pronunciation : and his 
reflection was very (mart. 


Like Pidagcons you have mouths from Ear to Ear. 


So intolcrable did that broad way of pronun- 
ciation, tho exactly fir for a Clowns diſcourſe, 
ſeem to a Citizen: and hence Probus obſerves 
that 'twas much harder for the Latines to write 
Paſtorals,than for the Greeks 5 becauſe the Latines 
had not ſome Dales peculiar to the Country,and 
others to the Ciry, as the Greeks had ; Beſides 
rhe Latine Language, as Quintihan hath obſerv'd, 
its nor Capable of the neatneſs which is neceſſary 
to Bucolicks, no, thar is the peculiar priviledge of 
the Greeks : We cannot, lays he, be ſo low, 
they exceed us in ſubtlety, and in prepriety they are at 
more certainty than We: and again in pat and cle 
Expreſſuns we cannot reach the Greeks . And, if we 
beiiteve Tully, . Greehts much more fit for Ornament 
than Latinsfor ic hats, much more of that —_ 
an 


(90) 
and raviſhing delightfulneſs, which Bucolicks 
"is | 


-necefſarily require. 


Yer of Paſtoral, with whoſe Nature we are not 
very well acquainred, what that Form is which 
the Greeks call the Charafer, is not very eaſyto 
determine ; yer that we may come to ſome cer- 


tainty, we muſt ſtick ro our former obſervarion, 


vi3. that Paſtoral belongs properly ro the Golden 
Age: For as Tully in his Treatiſe de Oratore ſays,in 
all our diſputes the ſubjeft 1s to be meaſur'd by the moſt 
perfect of that kind, and Syneſius in his Encomwum 
on Balaneſs hints the very ſame, when he tells us 
that Poetry faſhions its ſubje& as Men imagine it 


| ſhould be, and not as really it is: aps Ear, v 3s 


#aileay: Now the Life of a Shepherd, that 1t 
mighr be rais'd to the higheſt perfe tion, is to be 
referr'd to the manners and age of the world 
whilſt yer innocenr,and ſuch as the Fables have 
deſcrib'd it; Andas Simplicity was the principal 
vertue of that Age, fo it ought to be the peculiar 
Grace, and as it were Charatter of Bucolicks : in 
which the Fable, Manners, T houghr,and Exprefſi- 
on ought to be full of the moſt innocent mpliciry 
Imaginable : for as Innocence in Life, ſopuriiy 


and ſimplicity in diſcourſe was the Glory of that 


Age: Soas gravity ro Epicks, Sweerneſs to Lyr- 
icks, Humor to Comedy, ſoftneſs ro Elegzes, and 
ſmartneſs to Epigrams, ſo ſimplicity to Paſtorals 
is proper; and one upon Theocritus ſays, that the 
Idea of his Bu: alicks is tn every part pure, and _ 
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that belongs zo ſimplicity very happy : Such is this 
of Virgil, unwholſome to us Singers is the ſhade 


Of Jumper, 'tis an unwholſome ſhade : 
Than which in my opinion nothing can be more 
ſimply ; nothing more ruſtically ſaid 5 and this 
1s the reaſon I ſuppoſe why Macrobius ſays that 
this kind of Poetry is creeping and upon mean 
ſubjects : and why too Yrrgils Tityrus lying 
under his ſhady Beech diſpleaſeth ſome 3 Ex. 


ccllent Criticks indeed, whom | with a little more 


ſenſe, that they might not really be, what they 
would not ſeem ro be, Rzdiculous : Theoeritus 
excells Virgil in this, of whom Modus lays, 
T heocritus deſerves tht greateſt commendation for his 
happy imitation of the ſimplicity of his Shepherds, 
Virgil hath mixt Allegories, and ſome other things 
which contain too much learning , and deepneſs of 
Thought for Perſons of ſo mean a £ uakty : Yer here 
- I muſt obviatetheir miſtake who fancy that this 
ſort of Poetry, becauſe in it ſelf low and ſimple, 
1s the proper work of mean Wits, and nor the 
moſt ſublime and excellent perfetions: For as1 
' think there be can nothing more elegant than eaſy 
raked ſimplicity, fo likewiſe nothing can require 
more ſtrength of Wir, and greater pains; and he 
muſt be of a great and clear judgment, who at- 
cempts Paſtoral, and comes of with Honor : For 
there is no part of Poetry that requires more 
ſpiric, for if any part is not cloſe and well com- 
pacted the whole Fabrick will be Tuin'd, and rhe 

matter 
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matter» init ſelf humble, muſt creep 3 unleſs ir is 
held up by the ſtrength and vigor of the Ex- 

Another qualification and excellence of Paſto- 
ral is to imitate Timanthes's Art, of whom Pliny 
writes thus ; T?manthes was very Ingemous, in all 
hu petces more was to be underſtood than the Colours 
expreſs'd, and tho is Art was very extraordinary 


get his Fancy exceeded it : In this Virgd/ is peculiarly 


happy, bur others, eſpecially raw unexperienced 
Writers, if they are to deſcribe a Rainbow, or a 
River, pour out their whole ſtock, and are un- 


able to ccntain : Now tis properly requiſite to. 


aPaſtoral that there ſhould be a great deal couchr 
in a few words, and every thing it ſays:ſhould 
be {o ſhorr, and ſocloſes as if its chiefeſt excel- 
lence was to be fpareing in Expreſſion : ſuch is 
that of Yirgzl ; | 


Theſe Fields and Corn ſhall a Barbarian  ſuare e 
See the Effefts of all our Civil War. | 


Hov ſhort is that? how-conciſe? and yet 
how :ull of ſenſe in the ſame Eclopue. 


I wonde:'d why all thy complaints were mage, 
Abſent was Tityras : 


And the like you may every where meet with, as 
Mopſus weds Niſa, what may nt Lovers hope £ 
and in the ſecond Eclopue, I} hom 
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3Phom doſt thou fly ab frantick | oft the Woods 


Hold God's, and Paris equal to the Gods. 


This Grace Vzrpil learn'd from Theocritus, all 
moſt. all whoſe Periods ; eſpecially in the third 


Tdylkum, have no conjunction ro conne& them, that 
the ſenſe mighr be more cloſe, and the AﬀeCtion 
vehemenr and ſtrong : as in this 
Let all things change, let Pears the Firs adorn 
> ./ Now Daphnis dyes. 
.. 'Andin'the- third Eclogue. 
But when ſhe ſaw,how great was the ſurprize  &c. 


Andany one may find a great many of the like 


in Thedcritus and Virgil, it with a leiturely delight 
he nicely. examines rheir delicate Compoſures: 
And this Iaccouot the greateſt grace in Paſtoral, 
which in my opinion thoſe that write Paſtorals do 
nor ſufficiently obſerve : Tis true Ours {the 
French) and the 1talian language is to babling to 
endure it; This is rhe Rock on which thoſe that 


write Paſtorals it their Mother tongue are uſually 


ſplic, But the /talans are inevitably loſt 3 who 
having ſtore of W#, a very ſubtle invention and 
flowing fancy, Cannot contain every thing that 


ace they able toendure' rhe leaſt reftraint : as is 
evident from Marinus's Jadylliums, and a great 


1nany ' of [that nation who have venrui'd onf 


ſuch compoſnres : For unleſs there are many 
ſtops 


a. <a" A. pens RE” " an. We. _ 


4 - 53 


| | (a) 
"NF and breakings off in the ſeries of a Paſtoral, it 
"F can neither be pleaſing nor artificial : And in my. 
'F Opinion Urrgzl excells T heocrttusin this, for Uer- 
g1lis neither ſo continued, nor fo long as Theoct?- 
tus ; who! indulges too'much thegarrpliry of his 
d Greek ; ' may even in thoſe things whichche ex- 
Ty prefieth he is more' cloſe, atid more cautiouſly 
conceals thar part which ought to be difſlembled : 
And this I am fare is a moft admirable patr of 
Eloquence 5 as = in his Epiftle to Atticus (ſays, 
Tis rare to ſpeak Eloquently, bat more rare to be elo- 
quently filent : And this anskillful Cr:ticks are nor 
acquainted with, and therefore are wont oftner 
to find fault with that which is noe ficly expreſt, 
than commend that which is prudehtly conceal*d: 
Icould heap up a great many morethings to this 
purpoſe, but I fee no need of ſuch # tronble, fince 
no man Can 1ationally doubr of the goodneſs of 
my Obſervation: Therefore, in ſhort, ler him 
that writes Paſtorals think brevity, ifir doth not. 
obſcure his ſenſe, ro be rhe greateſt grace which 
YE he can arrain. | 
Now why Bzcoſic&s ſhould requite fuch Breviry, - 
and be ſo efſenrially ſparing in Expreſſion, I fee 
no oxher reafon but. this 3 It loves Szmplirty Io 
much thar ir muſt be averſe ro that Pomp a nd 
Oftencation which Ep:ck Poerry muſt ſhow, for 
that muſt be copious and flowing, in every part 
ſmooth, and equal to it ſelf ; But Paſtoral mnit 
difſemble, and hide even thar which ict would 
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ſhow, like, Damor's Galatea, who flies then when ſ 


{ſhe moſt deſires to be diſcovered. . "ell 

©. » . And tothe Buſhes flys, | yet would be ſeen. 
Jag: 0his doth nor. proceed from any: malitious 
.H]-narur'd Coynels,, as ſome . imagine, bur from 
aft in Who: eags tb and. baſhtulneſs > which 
uſual y accompanies, and is a proof of Szmplicity: 
Ts. wery rare, lays Pliny, to find a man (0. exquiſitely 
Skillful, as to be able to Show thoſe Features in a 
Pikuye which be: lxdes3 and. think it to be ſo 
difficult a rask, thar none. buz the moſt cxcellent 
Witrs can artempr:it wich ſucceſs: For ſmall Wits 
uſually abound with a multirude of words. ' 
-- The third Grace of Bucolks is Neatneſs,which 
contains all. the, taking prertineſs and.ſweetneſs 
of Expreſiion,. and wharloeyer is call d the Deli- 
.Cacies.of rhe more, delightful and pleaſing Muſes : 
This the Rural Vouſecbelow'd on Virol! as Hors 
ace inthe tengh Satyr of his firſt Book lays, 
and Vireils happy Muſein Eclopues plays, 

+: Soft and facetious; | 

Which Fabzus rakes to ſignify the moſt raking 
nearneſs and moſt exquiſite Elegance imaginable ; 
Fpr thus he explains this place, in which he a- 
agrees with Tzlly,who in his Third Book de Oratore, 
lays; the 7tt:cks are Facetious z. e, elegant: Tho 
the common Interpreters of theſe words are not 
of the ſame mind + Bur if by Facetzous Horace 
had meant je/tzng, and ſuch as is deſign'd to make 
men laugh, and apply'd that ro-Yzrzz, nothing. 
a could 


could have been mire ridiculous';**tis the deſign” 
of Comedy to raife laughter, 'but Eclogue ſhould 
only delight, and charm by its rakeing pretimeſs: 
All raviſhing Dekcaces of Thought, all ſweetneſs 
of Expreſſion, all that Salt from which Yenas, 
as the Poets Fable, roſe; are ſo eſſential ro'this 
kind of Poetry, that it cannor endure any thing 
that is ſcurillous, maliriouſly biteing, or ridicu- 
lous: There muſt be nothing in it but Hony, 
Milk, Roſes, Violets, and the like ſweetneſs, fo 
thar when you read you might think thar you are 
in Adonts's Gardens, as the Greeks ſpeak, z. e. in 
the moſt pleaſant place imaginable « For ſince 
the ſubje& of Eclogue muſt be mean and unſnr- 
prizing> unleſs ir maintains purity and neatneſs 
of Expreſſicn, it cannot pleaſe. by 

Therefore ir muſt do as Twly ſays his fitend 
Atticus did, who entertaining his acquaintance 
with Leeks and Onions, pleas'd them all very 
well, becauſe he had them ſery'd up in wicker 
Chargers, and clean Baskets 5 So ler an Eclopue 
ſerve up its fruits and lowers with ſome, tho no 
coſtly imbelliſbment, ſuch as may anſwer to the 
wicker Chargers, and Baskers ; which may be 
provided at a cheap rate, and are ag:eeable ro the 


a 


gCountry - yet, (and this rule if you aim at'ex- 


i& ſimplicity, cannever be too nicely obſery'd,) 
you muſt moſt carefully avoid all paint and gaw- | 
dineſs of Expreſſion, and, (which of all forts of 


JE!:gancies is the moſt difficult ro be avoided) 


(f2) you 
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(449) - 
you: muſt take. the greateſt care that no ſerupy- 
lous rrimaels 4 or artificial fineſſeſs appear - For, | 
as Quintihan teaches, mm ſome caſes diligence a 
care are moſt troubleſomly peruer{e , and whenthingy 
are moſt ſweer they are next to loathſome and 
many times degenerate : Therefore asin Weomen 
a Careleſs dreſs becomes ſome extreamly. Thug 
. Paſtoral, thar it might nor be uncomely, ought 
ſometimes to be negligent>or rhe fineſs of its orna- 
ments ought not to. appear and lye open to every 
bodies view : ſo that it ought toaffeQt a ſtudied 
careleſsneſs, and deſign'd negligence : And that. 
this may be, all gawdineſs of Dreſs, ſuchas Paint 
and Curls, all artificial ſhining is to be deſpis'd, 
bur in the mean time care muſt be taken that 
the Expreſſion be bright and fimply clean, nat 
fiithy and diſguſtful, but ſuch as.1s varniſht with 
Wir and Fancy: Now to perfe@ this, Nature 
is chiefly to be lookt upon, (for nothing that 13 
diſagreeable to Nature -cap pleaſe) yet. that will 
hardly prevail naked. by it ſelf, and without rhe 
poliſhing of Arr. | 

_ Then there are three things in which, as in its 


parts, the whole Charafter of a Paſtoral is con: 


rain'd : Szmplicity of Thought and expreſſion: 
Shortneſs of Periods full of ſenſe and ſpirit - and 
the Delicacy of a moſt elegant raviſhing unaffcCted 
neatneſs. | | 

NextIwill enquire into the Zfzent, and then 
into the Firal Cauſe of Faſterals. 


4 riſloth 


The. nacural defire of Imitation in Man whom 


be calls the moſt imitative Creature ; and Plea- 


ſure conſequent to that Imitation * . Which 
indeed are the Remote Cauſes, but the mmedate 
are Art and Nature 5 Now according to the dif- 
ferences of Gemusr's ſeveral Spectes of Poetry haye 
been introduc'd - For. as the Philoſopher hath ob- 
ſery'd, S160 na 21 x7 Ta ig 13 3 @oino es) Thvus thoſe 
thar were lofty imitated great and Illuſtrious z 
thoſe that were low ſpirited and groveling mean 


ARtions - And every one, according to the ya- 
| rious inclination of. his Nature, follow'd this or 


that ſort of Poetry : This the Philoſopher expreſly 
affirms, And Dzo Chryſoſtomus ſays of Homer that 
he received irom the Gods a Nature fit for all 
forts of Verſe : but this is an happineſs which 
none partake but, as he inthe ſame place inti- 
mates, Godlike minds. | 

| Not to mention other kinds of Poetry, what 
particular Genius is requir'd ro Faſtoral | think, 
1s evident from the foregoing Diſcourſe, for as 
every part of it ought to be full of fimple and in- 


'artificial nearneſs, ſo ir requires a Wit naturally 


neat and pleaſant, born ro delight and rayiſh, 
which are rhe qualifications certainly of a grear 
and moſt <xcelleut Natnre + For whatſoever in 
any kind is delicare and elegant, rhat is uſually 
woſt excellent: And ſach a Gemus thar hath a 


ſprightfulneſs of Nature, and is well a 
y 


. | Artotlenſligns two t ficient Cauſes of Poetry, 


(46) | 
by the rules of Art, is firto attempt' Paſtorals. 
_- Of theend of Paſtorals tis not ſo eafy tb give 
an account : For as to rhe end of Poerry in'Gen- 
eral : The Enemies of Poers run out into a large || 
common place > and loudly tell us.that 'Poes: 
my is frivolous and unprofitable. Excel- 
lent men! that love profit perchance, but have 
no regard {or Honelly and Goodneſs ; who do || | 
not know thar all excellent Ares ſprang from! || | 
Poetry ar firſt. a Tv 1.000 


. Whih what honeſt, bafe, or juſt, or good, 
Better than Crantor, or Chryfippus fhow'd, 


For tis Poetry that like a Chaſt unſporred Virgin, 
ſhews men the way, and the means ro live 
happily, who afterward are deprav'd by the im- 
modeſt precepts of vitiated and impudent Phzlo- 
ſophy. For every body knows, that rhe Epick 
ſets before us che higheſt example of rhe Braveſt 
man ; the Trageatan regulates rhe Aﬀedtions of 
the Mind , the Lyrick reforms Manners, or ftngs 
the Praiſcs of Gods, and Heroes ; ſo thar there's 
 NOpart of Poetry bur hath' its proper end, and 
profits. Da” ; 
Bur grant all this true, Paſtoral can make no 
ſuch prerence : if you ſing a Hero, you excite 
mens minds to imitate his Actions, and notable-- 
Exploits 3 but how can Bucolicks apply theſe or 
the like advantages to its ſelf? fe that reads 
|  Heroick 


C47) 

ck Poems, learns what ts the vertue of a Heros 
and wiſhes to be like him 5: but he that reads Paſto- 
rals, neither learns how to feed ſheep, nor wiſhes him- 


| [elf 4 Shepherd : Anda grear deal'more to this 
purpoſe you may ſee in Moateus, as Pontanus 


cites him-in his Notes on Yirgzl's Eclopues. 

But when tis the end of Comedy, as Jerom in his 
Epiſtle ro Furia ſays, ro know the Aumors of 
Men, and to deſcribe themz and Demea in 7e- 
rence intimates the ſame thing, 


PR look on all mens Lives as in a Glaſs, 


And take from thoſe Examples for our Own, 


ſo thar our Humors and Converſations may be 
better'd,, and improv'd; why may not Paſtoral 

zallow'd the ſame Priviledge, and: be admitred 
ro regulate and improve a Shepherd's life by its 
Bucolicks £ For ſince tis a produd of the Gol- 
den Age, it will ſhew the moſt innocent manners 
of the moſt ancient Simplicity, how plain and 
honeſt, and how free trom all varniſh» and de- 
ceir, to. more degenerate, and worle times: And 
certain'y for this tis commendable in its kind, 
ſince its deſign in drawing the image of a Coun- 
try and Shepherd's life, is to teach Honeſty, 
Candor, and Simplicity, which are rhe verrues 
of þ-zvate men ; as Epicks teach the higheſt For- 
ticude, and Prudence, and Conduct, which are 
the verives of Generals, and Kings, And tis ne- 
| ceſſary 


(48) 
ceffary to Governmear, that as there is one& king 

of Poetry ts inftruQt the Errzencr, there ſhould te 
another to faſhion the manners of the Reſticks; i « 
which if Paffora, as ir does, did nor do, yell 
would it nor be altogether frivolons, and idte, 
fince by irs raking pretrifteſfes ir can delight, and 
pleaſe. It can'fcarce be imagin'd, how much 
-. the moft flouriſhing times of the Roman Conj. 
mon-wetlth, in which Y:rgi7 wrote, grew better 
and brisker by the uſe of Paſtoral : with it 
were Auguſtus, Mecenas, Afinius Pollio, Alphes 
nus Varus, Cornelius Gallus, the moſt admired 
Wits of that happy Age, wonderfully pleas'd; 
for whatever is {weet, and raviſhing, is con- 
rain'd in this fweereſt kind of Poerry. ' Bar if 
we muſt {lighr every things from which no profit 
is to be hop'd, afl pleaſures of rhe Eye and Ear 
are preſently ro be laid atide 5 and rhoſe excel- | 
lent Arts, Muſick, and Pamting, with which the 
beft men uſe to be delighted” are preſently ro 
beleftoff. Nor is it indeed credible, rhar fo 
many excellent Wits, as have devoted them: 
ſelves to Poetry, would ever have medled with 
ir, if it had been ſo empty, idle, and frivolous, 
as ſome ridiculoufly moroſe imagine 3 who for- 
ſoorh are better pleas'd with the ſeverity of Phi- 
taſophy, and her harſh, deform'd impropriety of 
Expreſſions. Eut the judgments of fuch men 
are the moſt contemptible in rhe world ; for when 
by Poetry mens minds are faſhioned ro generous 
Humors, 


4 6 45) 
| Yumors, Kindneſs, and the like: thoſe muſt needs 
|| be ſtrangers to Ms a ſe good qualites, who hate, 


or PO Poetry to be frixolous,\ and uſeleſs. 
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The Third Part. © 

* 
Rules for writing Paſtorals, 


*. 


N delivering Rules for writing Paſtorals, | 
ſhall not point ro the ſtreams, which to look 
after argues a ſmall creeping Gemus, but lead 

ou to the ; Acouriey Bur firſt 1 muſt cell you, 
ow difficult ir is to write Paſtorals , which ma. 
ny ſeem not ſufficiently to underſtand: - For fince 
its matter is low, and humble, it ſeems to have 


nothing that is troubleſome, and difficult. But 


this is a great miſtake, for, as Zorace ſays of C0- 
medy., *< [tis by ſo much the more difficulr, by 
* how much rhe leſs pardonable are the miſtakes 
« committed in its compoſure : and the ſame is 
ro be thought of every thing, whoſe end is to 
pleaſe, and delight. For whatſoever is con- 
tri-'d for pleaſure, and not neceffarily requir'd, 


unle's it be exquiſite, muſt be nauſeous, and dis 


ſtaſtful3 as at a Supper, ſcraping Muſick, thick 
Oyntment;”or the like, becauſe the Entertain- 
ment might have been wirhour all rheſfe : For 
the ſwecteſt things, and moſt delicious, are moſt 
apr to fatiare; for tho the ſcnſe may ſometimes 
be pleas'd, yer it preſently diſguſts that which 1s 


luſcious, 
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| uſcious, and, as Lacrerivs phraſerh it, 


 Eenin the midſt and'fary bf the Joys, - | 
Some thing that's better riſeth, and deſtroys. © 
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Beſide, ſince Paſtoral is'of that nature,” that it 
cannot endure roo much negligence, nor | roo. 
ſcrupulous diligence, it muſt'be very difficult to 
to be compos'd, eſpecially fince the expreſſion 
muſt be neat, bur nor'too exquifire, and fine : Tt 
muſt have a ſimple native beauty, but not too 
mean ;- it muſt have all ſorts of delicacies, and 
ſurprizing fancies, yet not be flowing, and luxu- 
riant.''' 'And certainly, to hir all theſe excel- 
lencies is difficult enough, ſince Wit, whoſe na» 
ture it-is to pour ir ſelf forth, muſt rather be re. 
ſtrain'd than indulg'd; and that force of the 
Mind, which of it ſelf is ſo ready to run on, muſt 
be checkt, and bridled : Which cannot be eafily 
perform'd by any, but thoſe who have a very 
good Judgment, and practically skill'd in Arts, 
and Sciences : And laſtly, a near, and as it were 
a happy Wits nor thar curious ſorr, I mean, 


which Petronus allows Horace, leſt roo much Art 


ſhould take off rhe Beauty of the Szmplicity. And 
therefore I would nor have any one undertake 
this task, thar is not very polite by Nature, and 
very much ar leiſure. For whar is more hard 


'than to be always in the Country, and yer never 


to be Clownſh*f to ſing of mean, and trivial mar- 


( &#) ters, 
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barſo, and [Jueaking* to-make every thi 
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ry « roms e, in _ fo the better laying down, 
t luch Rules as I deſign. For the naked fmpli.. 
7 both of the Marcer and Expreſſion of 2 Pas 
or al, upon bar c Cantemplation, might leem ea-; 
fly to be hit, bur ypon trial *cwill be found a 
very hard_task: Nor was the difficulty to be 
diflemhled, leſt /gnorance ſhould becray ſome into: 
a raſh atrempr. Now I muſt come to the very! 
Ryules3 for as nothing excellent can be brought 
ro perfection without Nature, (for Atx unaſſiſted 
by rhat, is vain, and ineffeQtual,) fo there is no! 
Nature (o excellenr, and happy, which by its 
own ſtrength, and without 4r# and U(e can make 
_ any thing excellent, and grear. | 

Bur tis hard to give Reles for that, for which 
there have been none already given 3 for where 
there are no footſteps nor path co dizeR, 1 can- 
not tell how any one can be certain. of his way. 
Yet in this difhculcy I will follow Ariſtotle's Ex+ 
ample, wha beiggto lay dawn Rules concerning 
Epicks, propos'd Homer as a Partern, from:whom 
| he deduc'd the whole Arg: $6 I will gather 
from Theoerztusand Yirgtl, thoſe Fathers of Fa 
ſtoral, whar I ſhall deliver on this account. For 


# 


all rhe Rules that are to be given of apy Art, are' 
ro. be given of it asexcellent, and perfect, and. 


therey 
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(9 y 1 
nat #zeuaity, and meanly.? to pipe on ig) 
fender Reed, and yet keep the ſound from being, 
Bg/weet, 
yer never /atzate 7. And this I thought nece(a., 
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ef, | The firſt Rule ſhall be about the Marrer, 
a. | which is either the X51 of a Shepherd, or con- 
ma nv d and fitted to the Genius of a Shepherd ; 
«| for tho Paſtoral is ſimple, and baſhfnu], yer it-will 
entertain lofty ſubjedts; if ir can be permitted 
toturn and faſhion them ro-its own proper Cir- 
cumſtances, and Humor : which tho T heveritus 
harh never done, but 'kept cloſe 'to paſtoral ſim- 
plicity, yet Yergil hath happily attempted ; of 
whom almoſt the ſame Charafer might'be given, 
which 9ernt:han beſtow'd an Stefchorus, who 
with his Flarp bore up the moſt weighty ſubjefts of 
Epick Poetry; for Yirgil ſang grear and lofty 
things to his Oaren Reed, but yet ſuited ro the 
Humor of a Shepherd, for every thing thar is nor 
|| zprecable to thar, cannot belong ro Poftoral : of 
} F it own nature it cannor rreat of lofty ang great 
| matters. | | 
» | Therefore let Paftaral be ſmoorh and ſoft, nor 
- | nOIſy and bombaſt ; leſt whilſt it raiſeth irs voices 
| andopens its mouth, it meet with the ſame. fare 
' | that, they ſay, an Jralian Shepherd did , who 
having a very large mouth, and a very ſtrong 
breath, brake his Pipe as often as he blow'd ir. 
This is a great fault in one that writes Paſtorals - 
forif his words are too ſounding, or his ſenie 00 
q itrong, he muſt be abſurd, becauſe indecently 


{ !oud. And this is nor the rule of an unskilfu! 
11}- 


refore oaght to be'tiken from-cherh'in whoin 
ng. itisfo.. (28 Ls : ; ' . * | 
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impertinent. Adyiſer, . but-rather of. a- very. ex. 
cellent Maſter in this Art 5 for Phebus rwitchy' 
Virgil by the Ear,” and wam'd 'him to:forbear þ| a 
great Subje&s : but if ir ventures. upon ſico, it, | - 
may be allow'd to uſe ; ſome. ſhort- Invacatzons, | | 
and, as Epicks do modeſtly implore the afliſtance Þ| «| 
of a Muſe. . This /:rg:/ doth in his Polo, which 
is a Compoſure of an unuſual loftinefs: | 


* Sicilian Muſe begin a loftier ſtrain. 


So he invocates Arethuſa, when Cornelius Gallus, 
Proconſul of Agypt and his Amours, matters above 
the comwon reach of Paſtoral, are his Subject. 


One Labor more O Arethula yield 


Why he makes his application to Aretheuſa is 
ealy ro conjefture, for ſhe was a Nymph of Sicily, 
and ſo he mighr hope that ſhe could inſpire him 
with a Genus fit for Paſtorals which firſt began 
In that ///and, Thus in the ſeventh and eighth 
Eclogue, as the matter would bear, he invocares: 
the Nymphs and Muſes : And Theocritus does 
the ſame, 


ks . ww wn tr... Gf . Gn © 


F-**; 


Tell Goddeſs, you can tell, 


From whence 'ris evident that in Paſtoral, tho 
43t never pretends to any. greatneſs, [nvocations 
may 
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( 55 ) 
may be allow'd:Bur whatever Subje&ir chooſerh, | 
irmuſt take care ro accorimodare ir tothe Genius - 


and Circumſtances of a Shepherd. ' 
.-- Coticerning the Form, or mode of /mtations 


I (hall not repear whatT have already faid, v7. 
that this is in ir ſelf mt 5 for Paſtoralis either 
Alternate," or hath but one Perſon,” or is mixt of 
both : yer ris properly and chiefly Alternate, 
as is evident from thar of Theocritus. 


+ Sing Rural ſtrains, for as we march along 


_ » We may delight each other with a Song. © 
Wy A BERL IRS er rAS BE: 


In which the Poet-ſhows that alternate finging 
is proper to a Paſtoral: But as for the Fable, "tis 
requiſite;that it ſhonld be ſimple, - leſt 'in' ſtead of 
Paſtoral it put on the: form of a Comedy, or Tra- 


gedy if the Fable be great;*or intricate: It muſt 


be One 5 this 4:ſtotle thinks neceſſary in. every 
Prem, and Horace lays down this getieral'Rule, 
; LSBI4 1 KELSEY nh 4 . 


+ Be every Fable ſimple; and: but one &' \\, v5 


Forevery Poem. that is nor 0#e; is imperfect, and 
this Umtyis ro be taken-from' the® Aon: for if 
thar is'One, the Poem Will be ſo' roo; - Siich/is the 
Paſſion 'of: Corydon'"in *Yergi's' ſecond ZEclogue, 
kelibeus's Expoſtularion with' 7#yrus abont' His 
Fortuae's * Theocritus's Thyrfrs, Cyclops, and Amg- 
ryllu,'of which-perhaps in' irs propet'place T may 


rear more largely, Ler 
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bp be.jn. this wo Aarhmeh | 
X: fon mich co won Theacritus's 1dylliums, or Vin 


giÞs. Eclonue £5 let it be..chi C—_ Ani 
Yenuouy - ſuch is. that of. T beoeritug, vor t 


ff Kit belongs to-thee, and Kids are os 
Or that in Virgy/'s ſeventh Eclogue,: 


This. raul of Milky theſe Cakes "Prigpysy: every 
Expett 5. alittle Garden. 3 thy care> . (year 
—_ Marble now, but if more Land I ho 


If my. Blocktrive, tho ſhale be made of Gol, 
than which I cannot- imagine, more- Gunple, za 


more ingeauous expreſſions. To. w high w be 
added eharoug of his Palemon, | yd 


* And [i lovg Phyllis, for her Charms extell; 
At my departure O what tears there fell. ; 
Sh rk Farewell Dear Youth; a' long. Farewel. 


Now, That: I call. ans ingenuous Expreſſion 
which isclear and- ſmooth. that ſells: with no 
Rod. words, . or bold metaphors, but hath 
ing familiar, and.as it:wereobvidusr iniits 


© 4 


;. and; not. diſguis'd: by any' ſtudy/d | 


gd. d. dreſs: All its Ornament :muſt b# 
like rhe-Gorn and fruits,in-the Country»: eaſy: te 


+1 kevotren; ard ready at hand; wot ſuch 4s re- 
+0 dvires Care, Labor, and'Coft tobe obtain'd + as 
"N o9en s on Theorritts gbſervess See how FJ 
tif #:d wnaffeRed thi ſounds, gs 


Pines muymurings,Goatherd, ars a pleaſing ſound, 


\ 


and moſt of his expreſſions, _ ſay all, are of the 


ſame nature : for the ingenyous fimplicity both 
of Thought' and Expreſſion is the aatural C/4- 
yl 1aﬀeriſtich of Paſtoral, In-this Theorritus and. 
a | Virgil are admirable, and excellent, the athers 
| deſpicable, and to be pittied: for they being en- 
' fetbled by rhe meanefs of their fubje@t, either 
creep» ot fall flat. Yirgi keeps himſelf up b 
af his choice and curious words, and tho his matter 
«| for rhe moſt part (and Paſtoral requires it) is 
mean, yet his expreſſions never flag, as is evi- 
dent from theſe lines in his flex * 


The ploſſy Plums Ile bring, and quicy Pear, 
2 Such as were once delightful to my Dear + 
[le crop the Laurel, and the Myrtle tree, 
Confsdly ſet, becauſe therr Sweets apree. 


For ſince the matter muſt be low, to avoid beinp 
abjeEt, and deſpicable, you muſt borrow ſome 
 lizht from the Expreſſion 5 nor ſuch as is dazling, 
'but pure, and/lambenr, ſuch as may ſhire thro 
the whote matter, but never flaſh, and Vlind. 
= (h) The 
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The words of ſuch a S:/e we are: yſually taught 
in our Nurſes armes, bur *tis tobe perfected.andÞ. 
poliſhed by length of times. frequent. uſe, ſtudy, 
and diligent reading of. the moſt approved Aus 
thors: for Paſtoral is apt to be {lighred for the 
meaneſs of irs Matter,unleſs it hath ſome additi> 
onal Beauty, be pure, poliſhr, and ſo made pleas 
fing, and attraQive.Therefore never let any one, 
that deſigns to write Paſtorals, corrupt himſelf 
with foreign manners ; for if he hath once vitia; 
ted the healthful habir, as I may ſay, of Expreſ-f 
fon, which Bucohcks neceſlarily require, 'tis im- 
ofſible he ſhould be fir for thar task. Yer let 
him not affe& pompous or dazling Expreſſiong, 
for ſuch belong to Epicks, or Trageaians Leaf 
his words ſometimes taſt of the Country, not thar 
. I mean, of which Yoluſius's Annals, upon which 
Catullus hath made that biting Ep:gram, are full; 
for though the Thoughe ovghr to be ruſtick, and 
ſuch as is ſuirable to a Shepherd, yer it onghr not 
to be Clowniſh, as is evident in Corydon, when 
he makes mention of his Goats. 


Young fhortive Creatures, and of ſpotted hue, 
Whit ſuckled twice a day, 1 keep for you : 

Theſe Theſtilis hath beg'd, and beg'd in vain, | 
But now they're Hers, ſince You my Gifts diſdain, 


—— 


For what can be more Ruſtical, than to deſign 
thoſe Goats for Alex, at that very time "a 


J 


*# he believes. Zhefl115'3 winning importunity will 
"0 be able foprevail ? yer there is norhing Clow- 
F niſh'in the words. In fhort, . Bucolicks ſhould de- 
ſerve that commendation which Tully gives Craſ- 
"| ſus, of whoſe 'Orations* he would ſay, that n0- 
F oy could be more free from childiſh pamting, and 
al ofetted finery. So let the Expreflion in Paſtoral 
| be withour gawdy trappings, and all thoſe little 
el Sneries of Art, which are us'd to ſer off and var- 
; | niſha diſcourſe : But ler an ingenuous S1mpli. 
f city, and unaffected pleaſing Neatneſs appear in 
of cry part; which yer will be flat, if 'tis drawn 
*F out to atiy” tength, if 'nor cloſe; ſhort, and bro« 


»Y ken, as'thar in 7irgil, * 


"| Pt | | 
n He that loves Bavius Verſes, hates nat Thine : 
[3 F 

« And in the ſame Eclogue, - 


" The Bankmayfail, the Ram # hardly dry : 
| And in Corydon, 
To learn this Art what won't Amyatas do ? 


And. in Theocritus much of the ſame nature 
may beſeens as in his other Paſtoral Tdyllmms, 
ſochiefly in his fitth. Thus Battus in the fourth 
[dyllizm, complaining for the loſs of Amarylls, 
| (ha) Dear 
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' Dear Nymphs dear as. my Goats, you dy d,.' © IC 
vid pf OUS | 211 I5% FS Fat ny I St | -0 
And how ſoft andeenderis thatin the third 


She may be kind, She i pt perfet Sans, 


And in this con&ſe- cloſe way. of Exprefiion lies 
the chiefs __ of Paſtoral : Peiph my ay 
nion. there's, nothing in the whole Compoly 
tion thax, G20, delight moje than thoſe frequery 
ſtops, ang breakings, off, Yet leſt in theſe covit 
become ll and {luggilh, it mal. he picked 
by frequent lively touches. of Goncernment; 
ſuch as thar of the Goatherd in the third 1dyl- 
lum. ©. NS A To 

—/ fee that I muſt die: 


Or Daphnis's deſpair, which 'Thyrfis lings in the 
firſt Jdylhum, - BE AN ae 3 OA: 


—CCC__———_ ED. .JOASO 


} ; | 1X, —_—_ 


Ye Wolves, and Pardi,and Mountain Boyes adieu, 
The Heraſmen now muſt walk no. mare with Low 


How tender ate the-lines, and yer. what paſſion 
they contain ! And molt of Yergzl's are of this na- 
| tre, bur there are likewiſe in biz ome xouches 
of deſpairing Love, ſuch, as is this of lh leftens 


- £@am oo nlS wn as aa. cw, ons Sat and R89vPYWmh 


Nor have I any mind to be reliev'd; | 


{Or that of Damon, 


bl ' Fle dy, yet zell my Love een whilſt I dye | P; 
+ Oxthat,of Corzden, |... 
| Helov'd, but could nut hope for Love again. 


” foro Fafora doth nor admit any violent paſ- 
64 I hhons2 ſuch as proceed from the greateſt exrremi» 
Nr 
fi 
jo 
4 
: 
lc 


ty, and uſually accompany deſpair 4 yer becauſe 
Deſpairing Love is not attended with thoſe 
frighttuf and horrible conſequences, bur looks 
gfe like grief ta be pritied, anda pleaſing madneſs, 
than rage and fry, Eclopue is ſo far from refu- 
ff 6ng, that it rather loves, and paſſtonately re- 
quires. them. Therefore an unfortunate Shep+ 
herd may. be brought in, complaining of his ſuc- 
ceſleſs Love tothe Moon, Stars, ot Recks, or to 
the Woods, and purling Streams, mourning the 
ce | uaſupporrable anger, the frowns and: coyneſs of 
lus proud. Phyls, ſinging at his Nymphs door, - 
(which: Plutarch reckons among the jeans of Paſ= 
, | fion) or doing any of thoſe fooleries - which 
6 | are familiar to Lovers., Yet the Paſſion muſt nor 
riſe too high, as Polyphemns's, Galateas's mad Lo- 
1 ver, of whom Theocritus divinely thus, as almoſt 
ofevery thing elſe - | | £ 


| #5 was no common. flame, nor could he move 
In the old Arts, and beaten paths of Love, 
No Flowers nor Fruits ſent to oblige the Fair, 
| His 


Ts - 

Flu was all Rape, and Madneſs: © Y | 
For all violent Perturbations are to be diligently 
avoided by Bucolicks, whoſe nature ir is robeſT 
ſoft, and eaſe: For in ſmall matters, and ſuc of 
mult all the ſtrifes and contentions of Shepherdsf ol 
be, to make a great deal of adoe, is as unſeemly, | tl 
as to put Hercules's Vizard and Buskins onanfi 
Infant, as @wntihan harh excellently obſerv'd, 
For ſince Eclogue is bur weak, ir ſeems not capa. 
ble of choſe Commotions which belong to rhe 
Theater, and Pulpit ; they muſt be ſoft, and gen- 
tle, and all irs Paſſion muſt ſeem to flow only, and 
not break out : as in Yirprs Gallus, A 
lh, far from home and me You wander O're © 
_ - The Alpine [nows, the fartheſt Weſtern ſhore, 

And frozen Rhine. When are we like to meet © 

Ah gently, gently, leſt thy tender feet 

Sharp Ice may wound. "I 

To theſehe may ſometimes joyn ſome ſhort 
[nrerrogations made to 2nanimate Beings , for 
thoſe ſpread a ſtrange life and vigor thro the 
whole Compoſure. Thus in Daphms, 

Did not You Streams,and Hazels,hear the Nymphs ? 
Or give the very Trees, and Fountains ſenſe, as 
in Tityrus, | | 

Thee (Tityrus) the Pines, and every Vale, 

The Fountains, Hills, and every Shrub aid call : 

. for by this rhe Concernmentr is expreſs'd 3 andof 
rhe like nature is that of Thyrſis, in Yirgil's Mele 
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| 7henPhyllis comer, my wood will all be green. 


- And: this ſort of Expreſſions is frequent in 
Theocritus, and Virgil, and in theſe the delicacy 
of Paſtoral is principally contain'd, as one of the 
old Interpreters -of Theocritus hath obſerv'd on 
this line, in the eighth /dylium, 


'" Ye ales, and Streams, a race Divine: 


But let them be ſo, and ſo ſeldom us'd, that no” 

thing appear vehemenr, and bold, for Boldneſs 

and Vehemence deſtroy the ſweetneſs which 
peculiarly commends Bucolicks, and in thoſe 

Compoſures a conſtant care to be ſofr and eafie 

ſhould be chief : For Paſtoral bears ſome reſem- 

blance to Terence, of whom Tully, in that Poem 
which he writes to L:bo, gives this Character, 
His words are ſoft, and each expreſſion ſweet. 

In mixing Paſſtonin Peſtorals, that rule of Lon- 
nu 1 his golden Treatiſe <#! 9vs, muſt be 0b- 
ery'd, Never uſe it, but when the matter requires 

it, and then too very ſparingly. 

Concerning the Numbers, in which Paſtoral 
ſhonld be written» this is my opinion; the He- 


roick Meaſure, but nor ſo ſtrong and ſoundiog as 


in Epicks, is to be choſen. Virgil and Theocritus 
have given us examples ; for rho 7heocritus hath 
in one [dyllium miyr other Numbers, yet thar 
can be of no force againſt all the reſt; and Yergzl 
uſech no Numbers bur Herozch, from whence ir 
may be inferr'd, that thoſe are the fitteſt. 

| | Paſta. 


RT. " 
Paſtoral may formetimes ad&thit plain, bur* nat 
long Narrations, ſuch as 8orrazes in Plato requiry 
in a Poer 3 for he chiefly approves thoſe who oſt 
a plain Narration, and commends that above. i 
other which is ſhorr, and fitly exprefſerh' the na 
ture of the Thing. Some are: of opinion thit 
Bucolicks cannot endure Narrations, elpecially 
if they are yery long, and imagine there-are.noy 
in Virg!l : but they have nor been nice enough ii 
their obſeryations> for there are ſome, as thatih 
Young Chromis and Mnaſylus chance to ſtray, ' 
Where (fleeping «n'a Cave) Silenus lay, 
Whoſe conſtant Cups fly fuming to his brain, 
And always boyl tn each vreh, ver; 
Hes truſty F gon, ful of potent Juice, * 
Was hangitig by, worn out with Age, and V(e, & 


i 


. 


But becauſe Narrations are fo ſeldom to. by 
| found in Theocrrtus,and Virgil, | think they ought 
nor10 be often us'd; yet if the matter will bet 
it, I believe ſuch as Socrares would have, may 
very fitly be made uſe of _ 
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... The Compolure will be tnore ſuirable to] it 
the Genius of a Shepherd, if now and then ther b 
are. ſome ſhort turns and digreſſions from 'rheY +; 
xrpoſe: Such is that concerning Paſjphae in S-Y d 
Eons, {ak pahaogg too long ; bur we, ma 

_ give //optl a little leave, who takes ſo lictle, lib N q 
ty himſelf —_—_ 

| ET | Con- 


[7 


(69) 
notf-i. Concerning Deſcriptions 1-cannot 'rell what 
refiwlay don, for in this'marcer our Guides, Yrr- 
i}' ail, and Theboritus,'$e nor very 'well agree. For he 
MY 6 his Grit Zdy/Hfium makes fath''a Yong immrde- 
nall rave deſeriprion of his Cap, that Cr:rrcks! find faulr 
hal with him, bur no ſuch deſcription appears'in all 
lyE Virg:/s for how ſparing is he in his deſcription 
* of Meb:beus's Becchen Por, the work of Divine 
inf dirmedons He doth it in five verſes, Theocritus 
LibJ rans our into £þz7ty, which cercainly iS an argu- 
""Emenc of a wir thar is very much ar leiſure, and 
unable ro maderare his force. That ſhortneſs 
which Prrg:7 hath prudently made choice of, is in 
my opinion Much better ; for a Shepherd, who is 
naturally ;ncurious, and nnobſerving, cannor 
think that tis his duty ro be exaCt in particulars; 

(GY and deſcribe every thing with an accurate nire- 
Hoes: yer Roncardus hath done it, a man of moſt 
be corre& judgment, and, in imitation'of 1heorritus, 
it hach, confidering the rhen poverty of our lan- 
at guage, 2dintrably and largely deſcrib'd h:zs Cup 5 
af and Marinus in his Icy Hiums hath follow'd rhe 
| fame examplz. He never keeps within compaſs 
vi in his Deſcriptions, for which -he is deſervedly 
"ty blam'd ; let choſe who would be thought accu - 
rates and men of judgment, follow Y:ro:Þs pru- 

/-E dent moderacion. Nor can the Others gain any 
£8 advantage from Meſchus's Europa, in v hich the 
deſcription of the Basket is very long, for thar 
Idyllium is not Paſtoral; yet 1 confeſs, rhar o_ 
(1) c- 


(66) [| 
deſcriptions of ſuch trivial things» if not mi«f” 
nutely accurare, may, if ſeldom us'd, be decent 
ly allow'd a place in the diſcourſes cf Shepherds 
-- But tho you muſt be ſparing. in your Deſeri> 
tzons, yer your Compari{ons.muſt be frequent, and 
the more often you uſe them, the better and moref at 
graceful will be the Compoſure 3 eſpecially iff fr 
taken from ſuch things, as the Shepherds mul « 
be familiarly acquainted with : They are frequent Þ| Ic 
in Theocritus, bur fo proper to the Country, tha] 7 
none bur a Shepherd dare uſe them. Thus Me ff r 


nalcas in the eighth Idyllium : (Snare, t 
Rough Storms to Trees, to Birds the treacherqu | c 
Are frightful Evils 5 Springes to the Hare, | n 
Soft Virgins Love to Man, &c. bf 

And Dametas in Vervil's Palemon, (blown, i { 
Wookoes Sheep, deſtroy, Winds Trees when newh | t 
Storms Cor, and me my Amaryllis frown. if 3: 

And that in the eighth Eclogue, | a 
As Clay grows hard, Wax ſoft im the ſame fire, | a 
So Daphnis does 7n one extream defire. ri 


Andiuch Compariſons are very frequent in him || 1: 
and. very ſuitable to the Genius of a Shepherds || Þ 
as Fkewiſe often reperztions, and doublings of || © 
ſome wor ods-: which, if they are luckily plac'd, 
have an unexpreſhible quaintnefſs, and take the | C 
Numbers exrream {weet, and the turns raviſhing | $ 
and delightful. An inſtance of this we haveiu || 2 
Vrretl's Melibaus, | «x 4c: CLAN 
Piy llis the cage! loves 5 whilſt Phyliis loves that 
AM t- 
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= Myrtles than Hazels of leſs fame ſhall be, 
AS for the Manners of your Shepherds, they 


muſt be ſuch as theirs who liv'd in the Iſlands of 
the Happy or Golden Age: They muſt be: can- 
did, fimple, and ingenuous , lovers of Goodneſs, 
and Juſtice , affable, and kind ; ſtrangers to all 
fraud, contrivance , and decelt, 5 in their Love 
modeſt, and chaſt , not one ſuſpirious word, no 
Jooſe expreſſion to be allowed : and in this part 
Theocritus is faulty Virgil never s and this diffe- 
rence perhaps is to be aſcrib'd to theic Ages» the 
times in which the latter liv'd being more polite, 
civil, and gentile. And therefore thoſe who 
make wanton Love-ſtories the ſubject of Paito- 
rals, are in my opinion vety unadvis'd; for all 

fort of lewdneſs or debauchery are direCtly con- 

trary to the [nnocence of the golden Age, There 

Is another thing in which Theocritus is faulty, 

and that is making his Shepherds roo ſharp, and 

abuſive ro one another 5 Comatas and Lacon are 

ready to fight, and the railing between thoſe rwo 

54S bitter as Bllmpgrgate : Now certainly ſuch. 
Raillery cannot be iuitable to thoſe ſedate times 

of the Happy Age. 

As for Sentences, if weighty, and Philoſophi- 
cal, common Senſe tells us they are not fir fer a 
Shepherd's mouth. Here Theocritus cannot be 
altogerher excus'd, bur Yzrgl deſerves norepre- 
henfion Bur Proverbs juſtly challenge admiſſion 
Into Paſtorals, nothing being more common in 
che 


ea). 


he mouths. of- \Countrymen-then old Sayings | . 

Thns much ſcem'd necefrary, te be premindl. 
out of R.APIN; forthe diredtion and. informs 
tion. of the Reader. © 
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A Goatherd perſwades the Shepherd Thyrlis to bewazt "4 
| Daphnis who dy'd for Love, and gives him a large 3 
| Cup and Goat for 4 reward. The Scene Sicily,/about the” 

River Himera, | 


Thyrſis. 
mp can Pine-tree's boughs by yonder ſpring 
Sn pleaſing mutmurs mix,” and ſveerly ſing: 
And Thou doeſt ſ#eerly pipe, dear charming Swain, 
And well deſerv'ſt the zext reward to Par : 
If He muſt have a Kid, a Goar's Thy due,” 
If He 2 Goar,' a Kit belongs to Tos: 
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And that”s-no'mean Teward; for Kidsate good, - 1 
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Y 
And till theyre milk the fleſh 1s _ food. ; T 
Goatherd.' "HAY LW BY 
And, Sheathirk, ſweeter N otes thy Pipe do fill - A 
Than murmuring ſprings that roul from yonder hill. Þ St 
When uſes claim a Sheep, a Lamb's thy due 5+ - A 
When they a Lamb, thou ſhalt receive a Ewe. uv 
Thyrſes, RB _ T 
And will You, by the Nymphs, grant one deſi re, f* 7 
Will you to neighbouring ſhady banks retire , ſ 
_ And ſit and pipe ? come ſhow thy wond'rovs skill, T 
Ile thank thee for't, and feed thy Goats the while. I 
| |  Goatherd, | |F\ 
I'dare'not; faithTdare not pipe at Noh, | V 
Aﬀeaid of Pan, for when his Hunting's done, [& 
And He lyes down to ſleep by purling ſtreams, N 
He's yery touchy if we break his dreams : |} 
But Thyrſis s ( for. you know fair Daphnts pains, = þ 
And ſingſt the beſt of all he tuneful Swains) _—_ 


Let' $f0 and ſit beneath yon Myrtle boughs, 

Where ſtands Priapms, and the Nymphs repole, 
Where thy #:'s built, and many ar Acorn SLOWy >. 
And there if thou wilt pipe as F_ Lay 


 Theocritu wt. ; 


as Ir Wo you ſtrove ith | Crome an the _ 
Ile give Thee my | beſt Goat, a lavely white; > 
She ſuckles T wo, yet flls Three! Pails at Os ;\ . 
Beſides a Cup with ic weeteſt Wax 0're lay'd, \ I 
Afine Two-handled Pot, and newly made: | 
Still of the Tool it nels, itn 


atl ſhines, Wo 
And round the brim a Crec ing Ivy twines - , aw 


The Berryes crop, and 4h in the bought: - 
f Within . Woman [ Its, a work divine, | 


And al around neat ew oers O 
ut they cannot move: 


They ſtrive, TT 
Now ſiniling here} now there ſhe caſts her Eyes, 


And now to Theſe , now T hoſe her mind applyes: 
Whilſt They, their Eyes ſwoln big with watchful pain, 3 
till Love, ſtill beg, but-all, poor hearts, in vain, - 14 
Near Theſe a Fiſher on white Rocks is ſet, 2 
He ſeems to gather up to caſt his Net : 
He ſtands as Iabouring, and his Limbs appear ' 
All ftretcht, and in his face mix hopeand fear: © 
The Nerves in's Neck are ſwoln, look firm and ſtrong,” 
All-tho He's 9/4, and fit for one that's ; 


[PT TT 


+The name of - S beapherd. 
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Next him ripe Grapes in bluſhing Cluſters twine, mY 
And a fair Boy ſits by to keep the Vine: | 


On either ſide a Fox; one widely gapes, Be 

Heeyes the Vines, and ſpoils the ripning Grapes: : 'I 

"The other minds the Skrip, reſoly'd to ſeize K ; 
 Androb the Fondling of his Bread and Cheeſe ; b W 

Whilſt He ſets idly buſy, neatly tyes ul 

Soft tender twigs, and frames a Net for Flyes ; 0 

Pleaſ'd with his vain deſignes, a careleſs Boy, - V 

And more than Grapes or Skrip he minds the Toy. Fe 

Round alla Creeping Woodbine doth aſpire, N 

AF curious ſi ight, i'me ſure you muſt admire: 

Twas Calydons, but when he croſt the Seas 

] bought it for a Gear, and Rammel Cheeſe : F 

It never toucht my Lips, unſoild, and new, | F 

And this 1 freely will preſent to you, : 

« If you will f ing how i inthe ſhady Grove 

Young Daphni: pin'd , and how He dy'dfor Love. A 

I am in'Earneft, I will Jove Thee long, JL 


And _y mind the favour of thy ſong. 


— 


__ 
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4 Some take aioarxoy , As eleving. to the Country, Jo r 

would net have Caly don in the next line to be a proper Name. Nh _ 

_-*-Heinſius reads ag "2igg uno? , 719 got” no” fone b: t 
but it matters little. 2H 
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- ll Thyrſ. | 
Pan raiſe my woice, Pan move my learned tongues 

Begin Jweet Muſe, begin the rural ſong : 

'Tis Thyrſes ſong, Thyrſis from e/Erna came, 

* Sweet is his voice, and ſounding as his fame: 

Where were you Nymphs ? Where did the Nymphz reſide, 

Where were you then when Daphrzs pin'd anddy'd ? 

On Pindus Top, or Tempe's open plain ? 

Where careleſs Nymphs forgetful of the Swain ? 

For not one Nymph by ſwift Aſopus ſtood, 

Nor <£tnas Cliff, nor Acis ſacred flood. 


Pan raiſe my voice, Panmove my learned ONGHE a 
Begin, Jweer Muſe, begin the Rur al Song : 
For him the Woolves, the Pards, and Tigers moan” d, 
For Him with frightful grief the Zzors groan'd : 


Panrai iſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Song. 

A thouſand Heifers, Bulls, and Cows, and Steers 

Lay round his feet,” and melted into Tears ; 
Panraiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Song. 

Firſt Hermes came, and with a gentle touch 

"© Ferais'd, and and askt him whom he Joved ſomuch ? | 


————— 


7 Dame read, & A, gard lome & fic, 
EE Pan 


* 


| mm Eg 
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Par rat "1 my voice, Pan moyemny learned rongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural $ Song. 


The Plowmen, Heardsmen, and the C heapherds came, - 
And askt what 111 ? and what. had rais'd the flame £ ? 
Priapus came from nei ;zhbouring ſhades, and faid, 


Poor Daphni, why doſt pine?, 2, why hang thy head ? : 
* Mean while the N ymph doth o're the fields complain, . 
She calls the Woods, ond hides the perjured Swain z 

Pan raiſe my waice, Pay move my learnedrorgue, 

Begin ſweet Muſe, begintle Ruyal ſong. | A 
Ah Daphns looſe and wanton in thy Love! ' | A 
A Heardsmanthought, thou doſt a Goatherd prove! '* 
A Goatherd when ke ſees the Kids at rut M 
Sits down, and grieves that He's not borna Goat 3 
Thus when you ſee the Virgins dance, you grieve 
Becauſe refus'd, and now diſdain to live : Ge 

Pay raiſe my woice, Pan move my l-arnel FOrTae, n= 

Begrn [i weet Muſe, begin the Rural S9zp. GC 
All this young Da phnis heard, but mute he ſate, on 
Indulg'd his grief, and haſtened to his Fate : 

Pan raiſe m 7 woice, Pan move my learned torgut, = Ky 
Bepin ſweet Myſe, begin the Reval Song. | © oy 


SIT ADs 


+ { follow Heinſins his Comment, which ſri? t9 be the bill, 
and moſt aprecable to the Poets deſign, | = 
x They of 


omg” ru 


Then Vert ATA A i Shs her Fee = polkſt, 
A faint half ſmile; fierce anger: fila her breaſt «| 

{ And ſaid, well Daphziz yon coutd/fight with Zoey 
With what ſatce% the hagghty Sh2dpherd ſtrove! 
You ſcorn'd his B6w, atid'you his Darts diſprac't ; 
But Daphnis was not Love too {trong at laſt? . 


Pan raiſe my Voice, Paz; move.my learned tongue”, 
Begin ſweet Muſe; begin the Ruyal Song. 
And thus the Yoath reply'd; diſdainfal foe; 
Þ Abcruel Yenwy curſed by alt below ? 
I The © Sw hath tblid;; T fall. but ſtill ſhall prove | 
Midft ſhades below a deadly plague to Loves. 
Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tang I 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Ritral Soho. 
Go, go to 14a, there; as ſtory goes, LINES 
Are Scenes of Pleaſure, there; Anchiſes does : =-==== 
Go Yenus, there are ſhades, and Cypreſs bowers; 
and Iabouring Bees buz o're the rjſeing flowers, : 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned rongues 
Begin ſweet Milſe, begin the rural ſong : | 


There lives Aaont, there the wontrow fair, NY | 
There teeds his Sheep, ſhoots Beaſts, and hunts: the Fare: : 


— O—— 
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Beginſmeet Muſe, begin the rural ſong : 
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Go now ſtout Dromed, 'go.ſoon purſue, | , C 
Gonoſe him now, and boaſt; my Arts 0'rethrew Y 
Young Daphnis, tight, for Pme a'match for you : F 
Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue,” [ 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the rural ſong - 
Ye Woolves, ye Lions,and ye Bores adieu, 
For Daphnis walks no more in Woods with you; I Ns 
Adieu fair Arethuſe, fair ſtreams that ſwell 30 
Thro T bymbrian plains, ye ſilver ſtreams farewel : L 

Par raiſe my voice, Pan move my learmtd tongue, L 

Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the rural ſong : 1 
That Daphnis I that here my Oxen fed, L 
That here my Bulls and Cows to water led : 

Panraiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue,” 

Begin ſweet Muſe, beginthe rural ſong : T 
Pan, Pan, where e&'re you keep your Sylvan court; Ar 
Whether on Lyce's tops the Satyrs ſport, | Fo 
Or wanton o'rethe high Menal;an hill A; 
We beg Thee viſit Sicily's fair Ile, = - 

: Leave Helich*s Cliff, from Licor's Tomb remavec, - 71 


A Tomb to be admir'd by Gods above, 


— 
», 


 Theocritus, 


Km 


Panraiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the rural ſong : 
Come mighty King, come Par, and take my Pipe 
Well joyn'd with Wax, and fitted to my Lip, 
For now 'tis uſeleſs grown, Love ſtops my Breath, 
Icannot Pipe, but muſt be mate in death : 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, bepin the rural ſong : 
On every Shrub and Thorn let Lillies ſmile, 
Let Privet berries ſtain the Daffadil ; 
Let all things change, the Pine tree's lofty head 
Let mellow Pears adorn, ſince Daphni*s dead, 
Let Deer purſue the Dogs, on every buſh 
Let Schreech-Owls ſit, and chatter with the Thruſh : 


Pan raiſe my voice no more, Pan ſtop my tongue, 
End Muſesend, end Muſe, the rural ſong : 
This ſaid He dy'd, fair Yen rub'd the Swain, 
And idly ſtroveto bring him back again 3 


For cruel Fate had broken every thread 


And o're the Srygian Lake young Daphni fled : 
The cruel waves enclos'd the lovely Boy 

The Nymphs delight, and Muſes chiefeſt joy : 

| B By 
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Pan raiſe my voice no more, Panſftop my tongue, 
End Muſes, end, end Muſe the rural ſong 
Glveme the Cup the promis'd Goat produce, 
Tharl may milk, and offer to my Muſe; 
Hail, Muſes, hail, all hail ye facred Nine, 
Ple ſtill improve, :and make my Song divine. 


Goat-heard, 


Y Dear Thyrſis ! O! may Hony drops diſtil, 
« And Hony Combs, thy mouth,dear Sheaperd, fill! 

It fits thy ſweetneſs, youth, for Thyrſis ſings 
More ſweet than [ſes bred in flowry ſprings - 
Here take the Cup,view it, how rare the ſmel] ! 
As ſweet as walſht in the Springs fragrant well : 
Come * Browning, milk her ; Kids, forbear to skip, 

. The Goat is wanton, K:4-s, and he may leap. A 


* The name of the Goat. | A 


Tdylhum II, 
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T heoeritur,” 


Idylligm 1I. 
Or the ' Inchantment. 


Sametha being forſaken by Delphis reſolves to try the 
force of Charms to recover his aff efttion ; applyes her- 
ſelf to the Moon as a powerful Goddeſs in both thoſe 
matters, and after ſhe hath ſent away her maid, tells 
the ſtory of ber misfortune, 


To GEORGE PIT T Jun. Eſquire. 


M Aid, where's my 'Lawrcl'Oh my rageing Soul! I 
Maid, where's the Potion? fill the Bajor full, 

And crown the narrow brim with Purple wool : 

That 1 might charm my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, 

And force him back into my arms agaln : 

For Cruel he thele Twelve long days hath fl:d, 

And knows not whether I'me alive or dead : 

He hath not broke my Doors theſe Twelve long ) 

Ah me! perhaps his varying Love decays, (days,\> 

Or elſe he dotes uon another face. J 

Plerun to morrow tothe Fencing houſe, 

And ask him what he means to uſe me thus : 

But now I lecharm him, 44-07, ſhine. bright and clear, 

Tothee I will dire my ſecret prayer 3 
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 ToThee, and Hecate, whom Dogs do dread 
When ſtain'd with gore, ſhe ſtalks amidſt the dead: 
Hail fr:ghttul Hecate, aſſiſt me ſtill 
Make mine as great as fand Medea's $kill 


* Jynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain 

Ard force him back into my Arms again. 
Firſt burn the F/owr, then ſtrew the * orher on, 
Strew it. How ? where's your ſenſe and duty gone ? 
Baſe Theſtylis | and am I fo fortorn, 
And grown ſo low that 'me become your ſcorn ! : 
But ſtrew the * Salt, and ſay iu angry tones 
I icatter Delphids, perjur'd Delphids bones. 


Tynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain 
And force him hack into my Arms again, 


Firſt Delphid injur'd me, he rais'd my flame, 
And now 1 burn this Bough in Delphids name : 
As this doth blaze, and break away in fume, 
How ſoon it takes ! let Delphids Fleſh conſi ume. 


_——— 46 $64... HA TOR 
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T heocritut. 


| Tynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur”d Swain, 
| And force him back into my Arms again. 
As this devoted Wax melts ore the Fire 
Let Mindian Delphy melt in warm deſire, 
And, Yenus,as I whirl this brazen bowl, * 
Before my doors let perjur'd Delphid rowl: 


Tynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, 
And force him back into my Arms again. 
Now now | ſtrow the Flowr, Hoon you can bow 
E'en Rhadamanth, and all that's fierce below , 
Hark Theſt:1is our Dogs begin to how], 
The Goddeſs comes, go beat the brazen bowl. 
Jynx reſtore my falſe, m” perjur d Swain, 
And force him back. into my Arms again. 
| TheSeagrows ſmooth, and eaſe becalms my Wind, 
But griefs ſtill rage, and toſs my troubled mind : 
I burn for Fm, for Him whoſe Arts betraid 
And wrought my ſhame, for Pme no more a maid. 
Tynx reftore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, 
Aud force him back into my arms again. 
Thrice, thrice | pour,and thrice repeat my charms, 
What 
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What ever Boy er Maid now fills his arms, þ! 


Let dark oblivion ſpread o're Delphids mind , , T 
As dark as that,that once did * T heſens blind =} 5 
When he at 1Vaxeos left his Love bchind. 1] 1 


Hippomanes a Plant Arcadia bears, 5 
This makes Steeds mad, and this excites the Mares, |} _ 
And Oh that I could ſee my Delphid come 1 
From th' Oyly Feneing Houle ſo raveing home. f 


Jynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, F 
And force himback inta-my Arms again. | | 
This picce from dear falſe Delphids garment torn }þ | 
E tear again, and am reſolv'd to burn, ] 
Ah cruel Zove ! ah moſt relentleſs God, 
Why likea Leech ſtill eager on his food, 
Doſt wound my heart, and ſuck out all my blood *) Nh . 


Jynx reſtore my falls my perjur zu Wain, ; 
And force him back into my Arms agam. c 
ALizzard ſqueez'd ſhall make a powerful bow! | 


To morrow, ſtrong to tame his ſtubborn Soul : 
Now take theſe Poyſons, le procure thee more, 
And ſtrew them at the Threſhold of his door, 


* The ſtory f Thefeus and Ariadne i known. 


T heocritus, 


cl add... tea es. 


Thar door where violent Love hath fixt my mind, 
Tho he regards not 5; Craeland Unhkind ! 

Strew them, and ſpitting ſay in angry tones, 

I ſcatter Delphids, perjur'd Delphias bones. 


LEND 


Tynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, 

And force him back into my arms ag tin. 

Now ['me alone ſhall I lament my ſtate ? 

But where ſhall I begin ? wit wrought my Fate ? 
£Znaxo Eubul's daughter neatly dreſt 

Begd me to. go and ſee Diana's feaſt, 

For fame had toid, Wild beaſts muſt there be ſhown 
In ſolem pomp, a Lrioneſs was one, 


Tell ſacred Moon what firft did raiſe thy flame, . 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 
' 8 With Hers my Nurſe, didall her vows unite, 

And bad me go, for *'twould be worth my nght, 

So forc't, and finely dreſt, in Pomp and State 

[ went, attended by an evil Fate. 


Tell Sacred Moon what fir## did raiſe my flame 

Ard whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 
Near Lyco's Houſe break thro the yielding throng, 
I ſaw my Delphis, vigorous, ſtout, and young, 
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A Golden Down ſpread ore his yourhfalChin, 
His breaſt, bright 20, was brighter far than thine; 
For ſpread with glor:oxs Oyl he lately came 6 


From zoble Fenceing, and from winning Fame : : 
Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame Fo 


And whence my Pain, and whence my Þ aſſton came. 
Oh whertſaw, howdid the ſight ſurprize ! 
My Soul took Fire, andÞþarkeld thro my eyes, 
My Golor chang'd, regardleſs of the ſhow Al 


T haſted home, but came I know not how; An 
A burning feayour ſeiz'd my thoughtful head, (9 
And Twelve long days and nights I kept my bed, 7 
Tell ſacred Moon what fir did raiſe my flame, He 
And whence my Pain, and whenc- my Paſſion came Bu! 
My Roſy Color d'yd into a Pale, | Ch 
My Eyes grew dim, my hair began to fall, 
Meer Skin and Bones, I liv'd, I breath'd and prayd, : 
And ſought to every Cunning man for aid : Go 
All charms were try'd, and various Fgures caſt, *e 
But ahno help, and time did ſwiftly waſt : No 
Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, Yo 
And whence my Pain, and whence my paſſion came. No 


At 


Fd 
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Theocritus. 


_ 


A laſt Ttold my Mai dthe naked truth, 

e $60 Theftilis, have pitty on my youth ; 

Go find ſome cure to eaſe my rageing ſmart ; 
Young Delphid is the Tyrant of my Heart : 

Go to the Fenceing Houſe, ther”s his delight, 
For there he walks, and there he loves to fir. 


Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


And ifalone, give him a gentle Nod, 

And ſoftly tell him that Samerha wou'd 7 

(Speak, ſpeak, tho modeſt fear doth ſtrike thee dumb? 

Enjoy him hers, and beg him he would come. 

She went, ſhe found, and told him what I ſaid, 

He Gladly heard, and eagerly obey'd. 

But when he catne, how great was the ſurprize 

Chills ſhook my Soul, and Ipgrew cold as Ice: 
Tell ſacred Moon what firſt Hi raiſe my flame, 


And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


Cold ſweat flow'd down my Checks like driving rain, 
and when ſtrove to ſpeak, I ſtrove in vain ; 
No noiſe would come, not ſuch as lull d in reſt 
Young Infants murmur o're their mothers breaſt : 
Noſign of Life did thro my Limbs appear, 

| C But” 
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But I grew ſtiff, Tiff as this Gold I wear « »\ 


Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, © 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came.” 


Then cruel he ſate down, he preſtmy. bed, b A 
His eyes were fixt, and as he fate he ſaid, 

Sametha you do me as far ſurpaſs, 

As I Philits when weraii the race; on 
Too quick for me in this-your kind intent, 

You did my haſt, tho not my wiſh prevent. 


Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


For I had come at night, . by Love tis true, 
Unſent for I had come to wait on you: | $7 
With Apples in my- Lap, with * Poplar crown'd 
With Ivy twin'd, and Ribbonds neatly bound - 

Tell ſacred Moon w ae. f ri did raiſe my flame, 

And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. © 
Where il admitted t* had been kindly done 
Forl am thought the beauty of the Town ;; 


'* This was the Cuſtom to wait on their beloved with thi 
Love Toys, as Apples, and Garlands to perform their Cer 
mony called avadus1s, His was to be of Poplar as befuing 
Wreſtler, being a Tree ſacred to Hercules. 4 
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'T heocritys. 


] And tho perhaps i wiſht for greater bliſs 

'- Þ [would have been contented with a kiſs ; 

But if deny'd, or flam'd with dull delay | 

Streight fire and force had come, and broke a way - 


Tell ſacred toon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


But now to Yenus my firſt thanks are due, 

The next Sametha mult be paid to you, 

Toyou Sametha, you, whoſe gentle hand 

From raging fires ſecur'd the flaming brand, 

And ſaved poor half-burar Me, for Love doth raiſe 
Fires fierce as thoſe that in hot etna blaze; 


Tell ſacred Moor what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


Young tender aids to unknown Madneſs drives, 
And from warm Zusbands Armit forces Wives : 
Thus He, and heedleſs I believ*d too ſoon, 
He preſt 24y hand in Zi, and laid me down 
Oa the ſoft bed, when ſtreight lock*t Arm in Arm 
Inſtrickt embraces both grew gently warm ; 
Our breath was hot and ſhort, we panting lay, 
We look't, we murmur'd, and we dy'd away : 


Oyr Checks did glow, and fainting vertue trove, 
p Fa 
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20 The ocy ttus . 


At laſt it yielded to the force of Love : | 
But what need allthis talk ? bright ſacred Moon, My 
| Both were wellpleas d, and ſome ſtrange thing was dong ; pu 


And ever ſince we lov'd, and liv'd at caſe, Plc 
No ſullen Minutes broke our Happineſs end 
Till ſoon this morninge're the Sun could riſe, = [57 
Aud drivehis Charriot thro the yielding Skies By 
_ To fetch the Roſy Morn from waves below, Tc 
I heard the fatal news, and knew my woe : Ge 
My Maids own Mother, ſhe that lives hard by Ph 
An Honeſt Woman, and ſhe ſcorns to ly ; Fq 
She came and askt me, is your Delphid kind ? , Ri 
[HD And have you firm poſeſſion of his Mind ? / 
/ For 1 am ſure, but whether Mard or Boy 


I cannot tell, he courts another joy : 

For he drinks Healths, and when thoſe Healths are paſ; | 
| He muſt be gone, and goes away-in haſt : 

Beſides with Garlandsall his Rooms are dreſt, 

And he prepares, as for a Marriage Feaſt ; 

This as as ſhe walk laſt night ſhe chanc't to view, 

And told it me, and oh, I fear 'tis true? 

For He was wont to come twice, thrice a day, 

He ſaw me ſtill as he return'd from play ; 

But now ſince he was here twelye nights are paſt, 


Aml forgotten ? am I left at laſt ? Whilk 


© Theocritns, 


(Whilſt per;ur'd he for other Beauty burns, 
My Love P'me ſure deſerv'd mare kind returns, 
:. [But now I'le Charm, but if he ſcorns me till 
le force him down to Hell, by Fate, I will - 
Such powerful drugs a Witch did once impart 
She taught me ſuch ſtrange Charms, ſuch forceof Art: 
Byt now farewel bright Aon, turn lovely Moon 
To Waves below, and drive thy Charriot down, 
Go lovely 14007, and wake the ſleepy Morn ; 
Ile bear my trouble ſtill, as 1 have born ; 
Farewel, and you attending Stars that wheel 
Round Nights black Axle-tree, bright Stars, farewel. 


Idyl- 


Theocritus, 
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The. .Goatherd. 


He lag, at the coyneſs m his Mi Priſs @ and ends in Oruy 


Je goto o Plylls, and-on yonder Rock 

My Goats are fed, and Tityrus keeps 'my flock ; 
Dear Tityrus watch, and ſee the Goats'be fed, 
To morning Paſtures, Evening Waters led, 
But *ware the Lybia- Ridgling's butting head - 
Ah lovely ?hyllis why ſo wondrous coy ! 
Why wo'nr you take me to the promis'd joy ? 
Why wo'nt you meet me now in yonder Grove 
Lean on my Breaſt, and Kiſs, and call me Love ? 
Doſt hate me, Phyllis? do's my Noſe when near 
Seem hookr, too long my Beard, and rough my hair ? 
_ Amldgform'd ? diſpleaſing to thy Eye! 
Grown ugly now ! I ſee that I muſt dye : 
Ten Apples | have ſent, you ſhow'd the Tree, 
Ten more to morrow; all I pluck for Thee ; 
CouldI1 enjoy what e're my wiſh can crave, 


I'de turn that Bee that flies into thy Cave, 
| Thete 
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q | Fhere ſoftly - thro:thy ſhady Garland creep, ... 


And ſteal a Kiſs when.you are faſt aſleep; - 
I know what: Love is now, a cruel God, | 
A Tygreſs bore, and nurſt him i ina Wood ; 
A cruel God, . he ſhoots thro every vein, 
And fires my bones, have pitty on my pain : 


Dear, black e&'d ſweet, all ſtone, ah lovely face, 


Be kind again, and grant one kind embrace z, - 
Do, claſp thy humble Swain, and grant one Kiſs, 
Fen empty Kiſſes have aſecret bliſs. WR 

I rave, and I ſhall tear the Crowns I made, + 

Of Fragrant Parſly twin'd,.. to grace your head; 
Ah me ! unhappy me ! what pains I bear? .., 
Ah me ! undone ! yet you refuſe to hear : 5 | j. : 
My Jerkin's off, Ile leap into the Re... 
From yon high Rock, where Olpis often ſtood b | 
To ſnare his Trouts ; and ths Ido not drown | 


'Iwill pleaſe T hee Phyllis, ſure, to hear? twas done : 


All this I knew : when I deſign'd to prove 
Whether I Thould be happy in my Love, 

| preſt the Zong-live, but invain did preſs, 
It gaveno lucky ſound of good ſucceſs : © 
To Agrio'too I made the fate demand, 
A cunning Woman ſhe, I croſt her hand ; 
She turd the'Sieve and Sheers, and told me-true; 
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That I I ſhould I6ye, bit'riot the lov'd by you: Ie 
I have a pretty Goat, 4 lovely white, | T| 
She bears two Kids, yet fills three Pails at bight, Ihe 
This rawrly Beſs hath beg'd, atid beg'd in vail, [I 
But now 'tis hers ſirice yo my gifts difdgir In : In 
My right Eye itches iow, and ſhall Tſce , A 
My L6ve ? Te fit atid pipk by yonder'tree, © © oy 


And ſhe ray Iook off me,” fhe tay be wor, 

She may be kind, ſhe is'not perfett Stone: 

When young Hippornazes foright the Maids embrace, | 

He took the Goldet fruit, atid ran therace. 

But wheti ſhe view'd, how ſtrong was the ſurprize! |= 
HerSoul took Fite, and fparkled thro her Eyes , 

How did her paſſions, how her fury nivye ! 

How ſoon ſhe leapt into the deepeſt Love! 

From etia's top to Pyle Melampu drove 

His tender Flock, and met a noble Love : 

Wiſe Alphisb's mother opened all her charms' 

To B:a: Eyes, afd wanton'd in his Arms': 

Adonis liv'd a Swain, and yet the Boy _ 

Fir'd Venus breaſt, She prov'd ſo mad for joy - 
That ir-her lap ſhe warm'd his dying Head, 

Kiſſt his cold Lips, and would not think him dead : 


Tho young Endymion fed ten Thouſand Sheep, | 
envy nothing but his laſting ſleep: T envy 


b fevevinus. \ 
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[envy Vai s happy Si my Dear, 

They taſted joys which no prophane thuſt hear, 
Joys too divine for an unhallow'd Ear: 

Ah me my head ! but who regards my pain ! 

Fe fall; deſpair, and never Pipe again : 

Aprey to Woolys, *twill be a dainty feaſt, 

And ſweeter far than Hony to thy taſt. 
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Battus nl Corydon. in 4. pefora cd dicomſ q 
feveral teas. : 
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To His good friend Mr, E.Lyde of Horſpath. 
(are) 
B. 'V Hoſe Herds? Ph:londa's?tell whoſe Herds they 
C.eAgor'sfor Aigongave them to my care, || * 
B:-Do'at you play falſe, and ſometimes milk a Cow, I 
By ſtealth ? C. No, my old Maſter eyes me fo, 
Gives the Calves ſuck, and watches what I do : ; 
B. But where is c/£gon? where's the Herdsman gone ? || 4 
C. Wihatha'nt you heard? for ſure the ſtory's known, | A 
BZ. Not I, 1liveout of the road of Fame : B 
C. 24ilo hath him drawn to th' Olympian game : V 
B. And what will He do there, rude artleſs Swain? || © 
C, But yet his ſtrength is fam'd o'ceall the plain; L 
As big as Hercules, as ſtout and ſtrong, =” 
B. More known for brutal force, than fam'd for Song: 
C. He nere plaid Cudgels but he broak a head, 
Stout Caſtor"s match I'me ſure my mother ſaid : 


A ſcore 
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 Paſcoreof * Skep Hetartied, add a Spade, 
$3. What will tot 3G do, that ati perfivade £ 

This Clown to Rave his wealth, and 'tourt a ſhade £3 
C, His Cows here want bind mourn &re the plain: 

of | 3. Poor Beaſts ! and how utthappy ina Swain ! 

| c. Poorbeafts! they iwill not eat, but idlely low ; 

B. Ah careleſs Herdsnrian ! lbok on yonder Cow, 

Poor Beaſt I pitty ber; how gaſtly thin ! 

Her bones are creeping thro the famiſht skin : 

6, | See you may tell her Ribs, her entrails view - 

What,like an Inſet, doth ſhe feed on Dew ? 

C. No; and I hope tv ſee her ſhortly prove, 

She ſometimes doth in Latym's ſhady Grove 

2? | And ſometimes o're Aſars's paſtures ſtray, 

2, | And there I feed her at a rack of Hay : 
3. Look that red Bull is lean, meer skin and bone, 2 | 

Z 


May the Lampride, when they would attone 
| | Great 7uno's anger ; . meet with ſuch a one ; 


Lean be his aged fleſh, corrupt his blood, 
For they deſery't, ah tis a curſed brood : 
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* For diet ard exergiſe befart he Wreſtled. 
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Or in Neethg's plains, where plenty flows, 
The Gilcup. Cowſlip, and the Dazy grows : 
| 8. Ah wretched e/£gon here thy Oxen dye 
Whilſt you purſue a fooliſh Victory: 

Thy beſt new Pipe is ſpoyl'd, tis mouldy grown, 
Alas it muſt be ſpoyP'd now Thqu art gone : 

C. No fear of that, for when He went away 

He gave it me, and, Battws, I can play : 

I ſing ſmooth Pyrrbu ſongs, I gain renown _ 

To Croro, Zacynth is a pretty Town, 

Laciniu riſes proudly to the Eaſt, 

There Azon once eat eighty Cakes at lealt : 
There did 1 fee him whilſt He bravely ſtrove, 
Draw down the Bull, and give him to his love, 
To Amarylls, all with joy were filPd 

| The Women ſhouted,' and the Herdsman ſmil'd ; 
B. Ah lovely Amaryils, you alone | 
Do ſtill poſſeſs my mind, tho dead and gone ; 
Dear as my Goats you dy'd, and left me here 

' Ah me how hard's my Fate, and how ſevere! 
C. Cheer up, dear Batt, better days may come 
To morrow, chance, may bring 2 milder doom; : 


C. And yet Ifeed him, by the Springs He goes, | | 


T 
|: 
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Th* alive may hope, the dead are hopeleſs, loſt; 
Jove ſometimes ſmiles, and ſometimes frowns in froſt: 


»[ 8. Ido cheer up, but driveyour Heifers down 


| They ſpoil my Olives, Browning, Hiſt, begone : 

C. Hah, Colly, to the bank : not ſtir by Jove ? 

[f I come to ye, In faith, Ple make ye move: 

See now ſhe runs this way ; a curſed Cow ! 

Had I my Paddle thon ſhouldſt feel me now : 

3, Look here for God's ſake, oh it pricks, it pricks! 
I've caught a thorn, oh me how deep it ſticks ! 

Pray Pull it out, doſt ſee it ? look 'tis there ; 

Pox take the Cow, I'me ſure*twas long of her. : 

C. I have it out, 'twas this, come, all is well, 

3. How ſmallthe wound, yet what vaſt Courage fell! 
 C,Ne're walk ore mountains, Swain,without your Shoes 
For there are thorns, and there ſharp prickles grow : 
BZ. But Swain, does thy old Maſter {ti]l purſue 

His old Sweet-heart, or doth he court anew 3 

C, His old one ſtill, poor wretch ! in yondez grove 

I trac'd, and found them in a Scene of Love: 

B. Oh braveold luity Goat! thy race may vye 

With ſmall ſhank't Par's, or Saryr's Leachery ! 
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The Goatherd Coming, and —_— contend 
in Singing, They lay a Wagergand chuſe Morlo Tudze ; 
The viffory'i determin'd 0h the Goatherd's ſide. 


To Owen Salidbury Eſquire. 


= E LY Goats fly Laco,fly, and ſafely feed 5 
He ſtole my $kin laſt night,dear Goats take heed: 
Z. Lambs do'nt you fly the ſprings? Lambs don't you 
When He that lately ſtole my Pipe's ſo near ? fear, 
' C. Thy Pipe!what Pipe hadſt Thon,thon laviſh lout, 


Couldſt Thou and Corydondo ought but toot 
On Oaten ſkraws, to pleaſe the fooliſh rout ? 
I. ThePipe that Lycon gave, freehaughty fool ; 
 Butpray what skin was that that Zaco ſtoke ? 
What skin Comatas? where could(t thou have one ? 
Thy maſter wants a skin to fleep upon : 
C. That ſpotted skin which, when He kill'd a Goat 
Toth Nymphs, Dick gave;which you, you efwvious Sot 
Then griev'd toſee; and now by knaviſh theft 
Haſt rob'd me of, *twas all that I had left : 
L. By Pan not Fee, not Calaithie Son. 
Did ſteal thy Pipes or know by whom 'twas done 3 
= * If 


honing; FT 


\ | Ifthis be'at true, may dn frantick, "oy 
| | From yaonder Rocks, and fink into the Deep - 
4 | C. And by the Fountain Nymphs,(thoſe Nymphs I find 
* | My conſtant friends, ſtill generous and kind) 
Comara: did not ſteal thy Pipe, believe 
That this is true. and I thy. fault forgive - 
L. If I believe Fhee may 1 bear the pains . 
!- | That Daphne bore, but ſince you boaſt your ſtrains, | 
a | Come ſtake a Goat, Ile pipe when c'ce you will, 
Till you graw:weary,and: confeſs my $kull : 
C. ASow, /frnerva: ime cantent:to lay 
j AKid, you ftake a Lamb, and thenlet's play - 
L. And how's that equal? oh you crafty faal, 
Pray who:Goats hair didiever theer for Wool ? 
C. He that's:as ſure as. you are to excel, 
- | (Tho Waſps with Graſshoppers may ſtrive'as well) 
' But fince you think a Kid no equal ſtake, 
Look there's a full-grown Goat, you ſhan't draw back ; 
£ | I. Soft, ſoft, good Sir; and letus hence remove, 
There's better ſinging-in that ſhady Grove ; . 
For there cold water flows, there-Herbs do ſpring, 
And there are graſly beds, and locuſts ſing : 
| C. Pme not in haſt, but yet I'me vext to.ſce,. 
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That Thou ſhouldſt dare at laſt to ſtrive with me ; 
With me who when a Boy did teach thee ſtrains, 
Are theſe the kind returns for all my pains ? 
But breed a Woolf, or an ungratefi] Bear, 
And He'll devour Thee for thy former care: 
L. Pray when did I, you envious railing Sot, 
E're learn, or hear fromyoy one graceful Note? 
But pray come hither, here are beds of graſs 
And here wee'l ſing, *tis a conyenient place-: 
C. I'lenot go thither, here are Cypreſs bowers, 
Here labouring Bees buz o're the riſeing flowers ; 
Here two cold ſtreams, and here a fountain flows, 
And pratling Birds do murmur thro the boughs : 
| Thy ſhade's not half ſo good, here Pines do grow, 
Rear lofty heads, and ſcatter Nuts below : 
L. No tather-go with me, and every ſtep 
Shall tread on Lemb skins Wool more ſoft than Sleep 
In thine are Goat skins ſpread of gaſtly hue, 
They ſinell as rank, nayallmoſt worſe than you : 
One bowl of MitkI to the Nymphs will crown, 
And one of Oyl, if that wi draw Thee on : 
_ C. No, gowith me, for mine are fairer howers ; 
There Thou ſhalt tread pon the ſweeteſt flowers - 


Beſides ©'re all ke ſpread a lovely Skin, 
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Tis ten times ſofter, and as ſweet as thine - 
Eight Bowls of Milk to Paz Vle freely Crown, 
Of Hony eight, if that will draw Thee on :; 
[i. Come then Ple go, the doubt at laſt is clear'd 
Your skins, your ſhades ſhall be for once preferr'd ; 
But who ſhall judge, and who ſhall hear us play ? 
[Iwiſh the Herdsman Lzicop came this way - 
| [Ic 1don't care much for him, bnt here's as good 
| Morſor the Keeper of our Maſter's Wood, 
| He makes your Faggots, and if you'l conſent 
Wee'l call him, He ſhall be our Judge, L, content : 
C. Then call him: Z. Friend,come here, we now conteſt 
Which tunes the Rural Pipe, which Sings the beſt, 
Whoſe Art is greateſt mult be judg'd by Thee, 
Judge right, and neither favor him, nor me : 
C. No, Morſon, let deſert thy judgement guide, 
> [Be faire to both, and lean to neither ſide : 
This flock is Thurius flock, and theſe forſooth 
Eumara's Goats; that you may know us both: 
L. Did any ask to whom Theſe flocks belong, 
To me, or 7hyr;us ? oh Thou haſt a Tongne ? 
C. What cre I ſay, Ime ſure, is nought but Truth, ' 
Ifcorn to boaſt : But you've arailing mouth : 


F 1, Sing, 
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'L. Sing, ſing, but kt thy friend return-again, | 
Alive - Comatas! Oh how ſweet a Swain! 
C. Me more than Daphnu all the Mufes love, 
Two Kids | lately offer'd in a Grove - 
Z. And me Apollo loves, a wanton Steer 
I feed to offer, for his feaſt is near : 
C. I milk two Goats ; A maid in yonder Plain : 
Lookt on, and figh'd, doFt milk thy ſelf, poor Swain! 
L. Ha, Laco, hah, full twenty fats can fill 

With Cheeſe, and hath a lovely youth at will : 
_ C. The fair Caliſtris, as my Coats I drove, 
With Apples pelts me, and ſtill murmurs Love : 
L. And me ſmooth Cratid,when He meets me,fires ; 
I burn, I rage, and am all wild deſires : | 
C. Who with the Roſe, whoſe fower the buſh adorns, 
Compares the meaner beauties of the Thorns ? | 
Z. And who will Sloes with Damzen Plums compare ? 
For thoſe are black, and theſe are lovely fair: 
C. I'le glve my Dear a Dove, in yonder woods 
Fle climb, and take her down, for there ſhe broods: 
L. A fleece to make a Coat, when firſt I ſheer 
Black Rams,I will preſent unto my Dear : 
C, Goats from the Olives, come and feed below, 
By this declineipg bank z there Myrtles grow : 


L. Ho, 


we en... } ” 


1. Ho,Sharp-hornBrowitng leave thoſe hurtful weeds? 


| and come and graze this way, - where Colly feeds 


C. I have a Cypreſi Pail; 4nd Cup:; "vis new, 

Well wrought, and this, my Love,: Lkeep for you : © 
L. I have a ſturdy Spock, it Woolvs will ſeize,, 
With-this my Boy may hunt what Reaſts He pleaſe : 

C. You Loca#ts, you, that o're my fences throng, 
Hurt not my Yes too much, for they are young : 

L, See Graſchoppers, ſee how I nearly touch 

The Goatherd , Reapers you provoke as much : 

C. Thate the bruſhtail'd Fox, He-comes at night, 

Eats 24yco's Vines ; and then prepares for flight : 

L, I hate the Beetles, for they always prey 

On my Philonda's Figgs ; then whisk away : 

C. And do'nt you mind,when I---you know the trick—» 
You wanton'd, lau.ght, and clung to yonder ſtick : 

L. Not that : but when your Maſter us'd to bind 

find laſh you there, I know - for thatT mind: 


| C. He's angry, Morſon : art Thou frantick Swain ? 


Go gather Scilla, that will purge thy brain: 

L, Morſon,] nettle him,I vex him more, 

Swain thon art Mad, gg gather Helebore : 

C, With milk Himers, and let Crathis flow 

With purple Wine ; let Figgs on Brambtes grow : 
L, Let Sybaris roul Hony, every Urn 
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: My Servant dips with flowing Combs return : - | 
E. My Goats eat Thyme, on Figgs they freely broure, 
They walk on Flaggs, and ly on tender Boughs : 

Z. My Sheep eat Parſly, thro the fields they ſtray, / 
They crop ſweet flowers, and Da7zies all the day : . 
C. I lovenot Alcipp; (Shel hop'd would prove: 
More kind} when I prefented Her a Doye, © ©” 
She did not claſp, and kiſs, and call me Love ;1 

L. Love Enmedes much, 1 gave my Pipe, 

How ſweet a kiſs he gave; ah charming Lip! 

C. Thouart contentious, Lacon, end thy ſtrains 3 
Pyes ſaould not ſtrive with Thruſhes,Owls with Swans: 


Alor ſon. 


End, Shepherd, end thy ſtrains,and dye for ſhame, 
For Morſon ſays Comatas wins the Lamb : 

Go offer to the Muſe, and ſend a Peice 

To Merſon, for He claims 1t as his fees : 


| Comat as, 
I will by Par, my Goats all leap for joy : 
And Fe frisk too, I'le leap into the Sky : 
FT le toot at Zacor, I have won the Lamb, 


Go fooliſh Shepherd, pine, and dye for ſhame : 
Frisk 


Theocritus. _ - 


- Þ Frisk, Goats, and leap; in Sybars purling ſpring 
| Te waſh you all, and all the while I'e ſing: 
- | Puſhnor the Kids, you Goat, till I havedone 
| The Sacrifice, if you dare Puſh but one, 
| Thou ſhalt--- how now?well, thou ſhallt ſmart for this, 
Or may Comatas, He that wan the prize, 
Forget his Pipe, and looſe his flock, be poor ; 
And baſely beg his bread at Zaco's door. 


Tayllium vi. 


Damztas and Daphnis meeting at 1001, fog; , Daphnis 
applies his $ ong to Poly 
Galatza, and Dametass in _y Parſu anſwers. þ 


4 


To Thomas Wy th of Lingalns Ian, Eſquire. 


ID Ametas and the Herdsman Daphnis drove 

Their flocks to feed, and took one ſhady grove ; 
The one was bearded, of a charming grace, 
The other young ; Down cloath'd his lovely face; _. 
They ſate and wanton'd by a purling ſpring 
Pth Middays heat ; and thus began to ſing ; 
The lowing Herds lay round,and quencht their thirſt ; 
Firſt Daphnis ſang, for He had challeng'd firſt : 


| Daphnt, 
Fd Fair Galatea ſrom the ſmiling deep 
With. Apples, Polyphemw, pelts thy Sheep ; 
(See from the ſhore they all with haſt remove) | 
And ſays a Goatherd's an unskilful Love : 
But you poor wretch,ah wretch ! ne're view the Maid, 
But ſit, and pipe; and call to floods for aid - 
See there again, ſee how ſhe pelts thy Speck, 
The faithful Dog that keeps thy wandring flock ; 
Hah 
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phemus, who was in Love with | 
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Oh et him take, and keep his ills at home, 
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Dm Er 
Hah, how he barks! and ina wild amaze 

Looks o're the flood ! and whilſt by ſhores he ſtrays ( 
His ſhadow in the quiet water plays: 

. Ah ! call him back, leſt when the Maid appears 

He ruſhes on, and her fair limbs he tears - 

But there ſhe wantons, ſhe, the charming fair, 

As Down of thiſtles in the Summer Air ; 

And driven ſtill by an unlucky fate 

Flies thoſe that love, and follows thoſe that hate : 

Her ways are fooliſh, and in vain ſhe trys ; 


But, Polyphem, mean things do oft ſurprize, M 
For Love is Magick, anddecelves the Eys:; \ 
Damatas. 


And next Dametas ſang ; I chanCt to look, 
By Pan I did, whillt ſhe did pelt my flock ; 
She conld not ſcape this Eye, this ſingle one 
By which I ſee, and will, till Life is gone ; 
Tho Tellems foretells ſtrange ills to come z | . 


And for his Children treaſure ap the Doom ! J 
But ftrajghtways I, to raiſe her flame the more, ; 
Seem not to ſee her trace the yielding ſhore ; "4 
Bat can pretend I court another Miſs - 
Then how ſhe frets, Good God ! and how ſhe dys / 


Oh 
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Oh with what eager haſt ſhe leaves the waves ! | 
My Folds ſhe ſearches, and looks o're my Caves : 
Beſides, my Dog, Heis at my command, 
Shall bark at her, and gently bite her hand > .. 
For whilſt ſhe wasmy Love, the only ſhe, 
He fawn'd, and laid his head upon her knee - 
This if I pyaCtiſe long, ſhee'l ſtrive to move, 
And ſend a Meſlage to declare her Love : 
Bur I will ſhut my door, and ſcorn to heed, 
Unleſs ſhe ſwears that ſhe will grant her bed ; 
For I'me not ugly, for laſt night I ſtood: 
And view'd my Figure in aquiet flood ; 
Let men ſay what they will, my face is fair, 
My Beard is fine, Pme ſure ; and-neat my hair, 
And this one Eye, in my Opinion, rare: 
I havea ſet of Teeth, a finer white 
No Parian Marble boaſts, a lovely ſight - 
But leſt ſhe charm me, I have murmur'd thrice, 
Spit thrice , for old Coeyrro taught me this ; 
She that of late in rich Hyppocoon's room 
Sate mids'r the Reapers, and ſang Harveſt home : 
Thus ſang Dametas, and with eager joy 

Young Daphnz kiſlt, and claps't the loycly Boy - 
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"7 1.gave them gifts that ſuited with t their youth, 
APipe, and Flute; and fo I pleas'd them both - 
"The jocund Heifers wanton'd o're the fields 
Whilſt both unconquer'd ſtand, and neither yields : 
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Theocritus w4s amertain'd by Phraſidamus and "An. 
.tigpnes Licap's.;$oni, and invited imo the Can) | 1 

to a feaſt they then kept : As He was going He meet; , 
Lycidas the Cretan, and each ſmgs of his Love, 

To Mr. Tho Curganven. F 

'O W Ceres feaſt, was come, the Corn was grown, || F 

b When I, and dear Ewumedes left the Town, ( 
Amyntas made a third ; weall deſign'd / 


To pay a viſit to a ſpecial friend, 

Rich Licop's Son, for then He kept the feaſt, \ 

And kindly bad me bea welcome guelt : \ 

Rich Lycop's Son, the glory of the Plains, | 
V 
\ 


For geterous blood runs thro his noble veins ; 
From Chalco down it came, the brave, the bold, 

" And gather'd ſtill freſh honors as it roll'd. l 
From Chalco down, That He, by whoſe command 1 
The Bowrian ſpring o'reflows the fruitful Land, 

' Around it Dazies grow, and all above 

Tall Poplars ſpread, and make a ſhady Grove: | 
Scarce had we ganethro half the neighbouring Plain, 
By Braſs Tomb we met a muſeing Swain: 

His name was Lycidas, the gay the yonng, 

A Cretanborn, and fam'd for Rural Song : 


Fn, 


| Whilſt bleating flocks do ſeek the ſhades and cool, 


1 And make a viſit to a ſpecial friend, 
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$01 as we ſaw him, He by all was known 
To be a Goatherd, for He lookt like one : 
For o're his ſhoulders hairy skins were ſpread, 
j ſmelt as newly tand, or newly flead; 
A tatter'd Mantle o're his breaſt was caſt, 
Andty'd with an old girdle to his walt 
His right hand with a knotty Crab was fill'd ; 
He lookt on me, and ad he lookt, he ſmil'd : _ 
Gay, vigorous, ſweet, and in the pride of youth, 
And as he ſpake a ſmile ſat on his mouth : 
Where, Smichidas, where now at burning Noon, 
What urgent buſineſs. makes Thee leave the Town ? 


Andevery Lizzard creeps into his hole * 
What feaſt invites, or now view your dreſs, 
Who treads his Grapes, and calls you to the preſs ? 
Hark how at every ſtep, you walk 6 fait, 
The Stones reſound, and tell you are in haſt: 
And 1 reply'd ; dear glory of the Plains 
How great, how juſt a praiſe commends thy ſtrains ? 


Dear skilful Piper, Fame does loudly tell 2 
That you the Reapers, and the Swalns excel, > 
Pme glad on't, tho I think 1 pipe as well, 3 


We goto Ceres feaſt, this way we bend, 


F'2 | He 
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He keeps it now, for ſhe hath throng'd his floor ; 
— And payes the early tributes of his ſtore : 


But ſince we walk one way, ſince time perſwades, 


And we are far remoy*d from gloomy ſhades ; 
Let's Pipe, and wanton as we walk along, 
For we may pleaſe each other with a Song: . 
For I can ſing, and by our flattering Youth 


Yme prais'd, and call'd the charming Muſes mouth; 


They fay I pipe the beſt, and would deceive 

By praiſe ; but Pme not eaſy to believe - 

My Songs are mean, my Pipe claims no repute 
Compar'd to Scel;'s or Phileta's Flute; 

They me, and thus convince the flattering, vogue, 
As Locus tunes excell the croaking Frog + 
Thus Idefigndly ; then He ſmil'd, and ſaid, 
What glories, Smichidas, adorn thy head ? 
Here take this Club, this token of my Love, 
'Tis juſtly thine, thou careof mighty Fove : 

[ hate the Maſon, that. to boaſt his skill, 
Would raiſe a houſe to equal yonder hill : 

And thoſe that rival the S:cil;an Swain, 

Thate as:much, and think their hopes as vain : 
But come, let”s ſihg the Song I lately made, 


My Goats fed round, and wanton'd as I play d; _ 


See if you like it z It tiath pleas'd the Swains, 


T heocritas. 45 


"'JAnd ſounds the beſt and neweſt of the Plains : 


Kind breathing Gales to Mitylenian ſhores 


b- Shall waft my Ag, Nymphs ſhall guide his Oars ; 


Tho rainy South-winds angry Waves do raiſe, 


8 And rough Or-0-ſteps into the Seas ; 


Oh would he eaſe my pains, give juſt returns, 
And Love for Love, for him the Goatherd burns : 


| Let Halcyons ſmooth the Seas, the Storms allay 
F Andskim the floods before him all the way : 


J The Nymphs1lov'd bird, ofall that haunt the flood, 


Skim o're the Waves, and dive for ſwimming food : 
Let my dear Azg:s, cut theangry Tide, 

And reach his Port, and there ſecurely ride ; 
For then with Violets or with Roſes crownd 

I'e ſport a Glaſs, and ſee his Health go round ; 
I'e toſt my Beans, to raiſe palPd Appetite, 
Make me drink on, and lengthen the Delight : 
Whilſt ſtrecht on Beds Ile ſpend my eaſy hours, 
And roul, till I have loſt my ſelf in flowers : 
Then to his Health Tle ſport a luſty Bow], 

And pour Dear Az:sLoye into my Soul : 


Two Swains ſhall Pipe, the beſt of all the youth, 


And skillful Richards voice ſhall joyn with both, 
How Herdsman Daphnis did for Xeneaburn, 
Trace o're the Woods, complaining of her ſcorn : 
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How Groves, and Echoes to his groans reply'd, 
And ſmooth Himera murmur'd when He dy'd : 
For He, as Snow when Summer heats the Grove 
OfeZtna, melted by the flame of Love: 
And how when force weak Innocence oppreſt, 
' The Swain was ſhut alive into a Cheſt. 
And how the /abouring Bees inevery Plain 


Becauſe the ſe had fill d his charming mouth 
With Ne#ar, and preſery'd the pious youth : 
Happy Comatas, happy thou, the bleſt 

And wondrous darling at the uſes feaſt ; 


Oh had I then been bornand liv'd with Thee! 
Then had I fed thy flock, and heard thy Pipe, 
Paid with a tune, and hung upon thy Lip; 
Whilſt by a ſhady Tree, or purling ſpring 
Divine Comatas, thou ſhouldit fit and ſing - 
Thus He, then I, dear Swazr, whilſt o're the hill 
I drove the Herds, the 14uſe improv'd my skill,; 


And bore on high to pleaſe the Ears of 7ove : , 
But this is choiceſt which Ile now produce 
To pleaſure Thee, Thou darling of the 24ſe. 


\ 


Forſook their flowers, and buz'd about the Swain, 


_ Full twelve months nouriſht by the labouring Bee, 


Sweet tunes ſhe taught, which fame hath rais'd above, 


Love 


-) 


Love ſneez'd on Smichid, for He Myrto loves 
"| 4r4t#4 too his deareſt friend and joy, 
| His dear Aratu deeply loves the Boy : 
| And this ſweet Aczs knows, the gay, the young ; 


He knows how dear Aratu loves, he knows 
| How great his flame, and how his paſſion grows : 


-Ah! ah ! Philinw, ah thy Beauty fades ! 
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As much as Goats the Spring, or Swains the Groves: 


Acis, a theme for great Apollo's Song : 


Pan, green Homala's Guardian,move the coy 
The ſoft Philinu; and enflame the Boy ; 
Grown wanton, gay, and laviſh of his Charms, 
Uncall'd for ſet him fly into his Arms : 

Ye ſmileing Loves, fair Yew ſoft delight, 

Like ruddy Apples pleaſing to the ſight, 

Leave Bybl;”s fountain, leave her purling ſtreams 
That ſcorch the fields withher forbidden flames, 
And ſhoot Philinus, wound his ſtubborn mind, 
Shoot ; for he hath no pzecy for his friend; 

Tho ſoft as Parſly, tender as the Vine, 

And oh that he would claſp his Arms in mine ! 


Mean while the weomen cry, and ſhake their heads 


But dear Ararnslet's endure no more 
Forget our Love, and fly the hated door : 
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| And when the Cock calls forth the morning beams, 
Let broaken ſlumbers mixt with frighful dreams | 
Diſturb his thoughts, and by the neighbouring gate 
Ah! let him hang, and none bcwail the Fate : 

Let us mind reſt, and let's provide a charm 

To keepus ſafe, and free from future harm : 

Theſe Songs we-ſung, and wita a cheerful ſmile - 

His Crook he gave me, to reward my skill ; 

Take it, He ſaid, 'tis mean, yet do'nt refuſe, 

It isa pledge of friendſhip from a uſe : 

This ſaid we parted, for invain we preſt 

We could not force him to the promis'd feaſt - 

There Lycop's fon , and all his friends around 

With ſweet Anynta ſate with Roſes crown'd - 
Welay, we wanton'd on a flowry bed, (ſpread, 
Where fragrant MaFick, - and where Vines ws 
And round us Poplars rais'd their ſhady head : 

Juſt by aſpring with pleaſing Murmurs flow'd, 

In every buſh, and thicket of the wood 
Sweet Ivſe&s ſang, and ſighing Turtles coo'd. 

The labouring Bces buz'd round the purling ſpring, 
Their Hony gather'd, and forgot their ſting : 

Sweet Summers choiceſt fruits, and Autum's pride 
Pears by our head, and Apples by our ſide 


Lay round in heaps; and loaden Plums did _ th 
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with bending bqughs, to meet the reaching hand : 
To pleaſe us more he pierc't a Cask of Wi ine, 

Twas four years old, and from a noble Vine ; 

Co alian Nymphs, ye Nymph that: ſtill reſide 

On ſteep Parnaſſm, and command his pride, 

Did e're old:Chiron, did hee're produce 

for great Alcides ſuch rich Bowls of juice ? 

Did Polyphem the vaſt Sicilian Swain, 

That darted monntains o're the frighted main, 
Drink Wine like this, did e*re ſuch Bowls advance., , 
His Love-ſick. thoughts, and raiſe him to a dance ?. -- 
As then you gladly mixt to every gueſt, 
And-poured on Cere's Altars at her feaſt ? 

Oh may ſhe often fill the fruitful Plain, 

And may I tread the Recks, and fix the Fon ; +. 
Whilft joyful ſhe with ſmiles juſt thanksreceives, -- 
And holds in either hand full bending Skeaves. 
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Daphnis 4nd Menalcas ſig for a Wager, a Chibi A 
choſen Ae who RI rx his me "y " M. 
the beſt. W 


To Richard Hicks of the Mid. T. Efjuine?' '— FTh 


T HE Heardsman Daphni: walking ore the Plan, D 
The gay Menalcas met, a Sheapard Swain ; : kt 

Both yellow locks adorn d, and both were young, _ * 
Both rarely piÞp 4; and both divinely —_— ” Q 
 Thenfirſt Maiali rais 'd his lovely head; Rs 
' And ſpake, and ſmiPd on Daphnis as he ſaid; W 
2. Come, lHeardsman Daphnis will yot! pipe with me ” 

1 vow Pme ſure that Ican conquer Thee 4 hoes by 
F'me ſure I catexcel Thee as | wilt : ILY bl 
D. And Daphiis thus reply'd ; You boaſt your Skill bs 
Menalcas, but I me ſure you can't excel, | _ 
For pipe untill you burſt I pipe as well : by 
24, And ſhall wetry ? D. Yes Swain, 1 know my skill; [© 
4. And will you lay a wager ! D. YesI1 will: I 
4. What will you lay, what equal to our fame ? ba 

( 


D. I'k ſtake a Calf, you ſtake a full-grown Lamb : 
2. 1 cannot ſtake a Lamb, for ſhould I loſe, D 
My Father's jealous, and my Morher croſs ; 


Theſe 


T heocritut. Sl 
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Theſe wateh, They know how many LambsI keep, 

» JBoth count my Lambs atnight, and'one my Sheep; 

/. 0. What then?and what ſhall He that conquers, gain ?” 

” M. have a Pipe, tis new, of ſaunding Cane, 

Waxt at both ends, and tho I'le ſtake no prize 
That is my Father's, yet Ile venture this : 
+ $7, AndLhave one, 'white Wax both ends ſecures 

[tſounds as well, and is as new as yours : 

For when I made ir, as I cleft the Reeds 
One prickt me, look e'en now my Finger bleeds ; 
- But ſince we yenture, ſince ſuch Pipes welay 

y WhakrMan ſhall judge, and who ſhall hear us play ? 

t M. Weel call that Goath:ra, look,the Swain is near, 

Our Dog barks at him, He perhaps will hear : 

' FTheSheapherds call'd, the Goatherd ſtreight obey'd, 
The Goatherd judg'd, and thus the Sheapherds play'd : 
Mealcas firſt, then Daphnis tun'd his Cane, 

By turns they ſang, enalcas firſt began : 

M. Ye Vales, ye Springs that flow from diſtant hon 
[te're the ſweet Jdenalcas Songs did pleaſe, 

Then feed my Lambs, if Daphnis drives his Kine 

To graze them here, feed his as well as mine ; 

D. Ye Herbs and Flowers, ye glory of the Vales, 


If ch _—_ ſongs are ſweet as Nightingales | 
; G 2 Tken 
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| you 
Then feed my Herds ; ifthro the flowry Mead - Jy 
Menalcai drives, then {et his Lambs be fed : 1p 
AL. There Paſtures flouriſh, there the Duggs doffill, | y, 
The Lambs are ſuckled, and the Sheapherds ſmile}' ';, 
Where my Boy comes, but when He Jeaves the place; 
The Sheapherd wither's o're the fading Graſs : : (Bee , 
D.There Sheep,there Goats bear twins, there labourin || z1 


Do fill their Hives, and thereriſe prouder Trees, - || xc 
Where Milo I reads, but when He leaves the Place, *N Fi 
The Herdsman withers, and the Herd decays: ©|7 
24.. O Goat, the white Kids husband; ſtately Oaks, | 
O flat-nos'd Kids make haſt to purling Brooks * | 7 
For there He is, Go, let the Boy be ſhow'd | 'bs 


That-P rote fed his Sea Calves, tho a God : I 
D; Not Pelops land; not heaps of Gold refind y 
I wiſh; nor ſwiftneſs to outſtrip the Wind, f 
Bur let me fit 'and fing by yondes Rock, / 
| Claſp theem7 Dear, and view my feeding flock: \ 
Af: Rough ſtorms to Trees, to Birds the treacherowf $ 
Are frightful evils,Springes to the'Hare; (Snare 1 
Soft Virgins love to man ; Oh mighty 7ove, LN 
Not Ialone, but Thou haſt ſtoopt to Love : { 
Thus fang the youths by turns,and pleas'd the Swai, 


And thus 24zxalcas the lalt part began, | | 
BTL - 24 Wodll 
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-Ja. x. Woolf ſpare my Lambs,” and let them ſafely —_ 
"'"FFor I am little, and my fold is great ; 
 'J How, White-foor, how ſo ſoon, ſofaſt aſleep ; 
- "Tis this your care, :do you thus watch my Sheep ? 
& [1 faith you ſhall not ſleep when one ſo young 
&f As 1, is Sheapherd; and engag'd in Song : 
18 But feed dear flock, and crop the flowry plain, 
Feed, never fear, the Graſs will grow again : 
 * | Fill well your duggs, that when Night ſpreadsher vail 
' | The Lambs may ſuck ; and I may fill my Pail : 
And next fair Daphnis ſang------ 
D. And as Idrove my Herd, a lovely Maid 
Stood peeping from a Cave; She ſmild, and faid, 
Daphnts is lovely, ah alovely youth; 
What ſmiles, what Graces ſit upon his mouth ! 
I made no ſharp returns, but hung my head, 
And went my way, yet pleas'd with what ſhe ſaid - 
| Winds ſweetly murmur; The Steer ſweetly lows, 
5 Sweet is the Heifers voice, and ſweet the Cows : 
| Tis ſweet to ly in ſhades by purling ſtreams 
ln Summer's heat ; difſoly'd in ealy dreams: 
Acorns the Oaks, and Graſs commends the Plain, 
| Fat Calves do grace the Cows, and Cows the Swain : 


Thus 


TT —_ p : b= . _— 2% WAR I bogs LN o "+ Pe S, be og” We? g F: I be = £ ay 
IG TS 0 BS.” If "* oe + $8. S k nd” ri 
, * ; 
5; 
ot I »” oy p I 


4 $s $a Er tbe 4 OY ad 
> Es BLACLES ade 7 FE +5 
5 7 * : 
* 
&G 7 4 
: | 
© 


Thus ſang the youths, and thus the Goathera ſaid 3 | + ; 
Goatherd, Hr! ee 

Sweet is thy voice, and ſweet the tunes you plaid _. :: 
Fair Daphzis, thro my Ears thy Songshave paſt A 
Sweet to the Mind, as Hony to the Taſt : 
And if yow'l teach me, if inſtruct the Swain, 
That Goat is thine, it ſhall reward thy pain ; 
See how her Udder ſwells, it ne're will fail, 
Andevery night it fills my largeſt Pall : + 
The Boy rejoyc't, He leapt with youthful heat, 
As ſucking Colts leap when they {wig the Teat : 
The other griey?d, he hung his baſhful head 
As married Virgins when firſt Iaid to bed : 

Thus Daphnisliv'd the glory of the Plains, 
Was thought the beſt, and lov'd by all the Swains: 
And to compleat the happineſs of life . 
The lovely Nais bleſt him ina Wife. 
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1dyllium- IX. 


A Sheaphtrd iroires Daphnis and Menalcas ro / ff "ty hoy 
pleaſure = and he rewards them both, 


To his Chum The. Lydgould, M A, of Wadbam.Col 


Glvg,: CE a ſing 3 begin the rural lay, _ 
Begin ſweet Daphnis ; : next Menalcas play - 


* | Mix Calves and Heifers, joyn the Bulls and Cows, 


And let them feed, and wanton ia the boughs .. 
Whilſt you begio, begin the rural ſtrain, _ 
And next Menalcas ifig, and cheer the Swain -_. 
D. Sweet is the Heifers ſound, and ſweet the, ic ine, 
Sweet is the Pipe's, the Swain's, and ſweet 1 is mine ; 
By purling ſtreams lhave aſhady bed, — 
And or'e white Heifers skins are neatly ſpread, 

Ah careleſs Herd ! they from a Mountains ſide _ . 
Ah cruel ſtorm ! were blown, they fell, they dy'd;. 
And there I value Summer”s burning heats 
No more than Zoversdo their Father's threats ;; | 
Their AZother's kind complaints, or friends advice : 

' This Daphnis ſang, and next 17enalear this : 


| ; 
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24. Me Atna bred, to me ſhekindly gave 
Midſt hollow Rocks a large and ſhady Cave : 
I live by pleaſant Brooks, and purling Streams, 
And have as much as e're,you ſaw in dreams : 
By mea thouſand Goats, and flocks are fed, 
And Wool lies round my feet, and round my head : 
Soft Chitterlings afford me pleaſing food, 
And when the Winter comes I'me ſtor?d with wood; gra 
So that I yalue Cold no more, not I, | 
Than too: hleſs Men do Nuts;when pulſe is by : 
| clapt them both, to both rewards I threw, 
A Club that in my Father's Meadow grew 
To Daphnis, tude as from the Woods it fell, 
And yet ſcarce Art could ſhape a thing ſo well - 
Then next Menalcas did a ſhell recelve, 
The fleſh. divided was enough for five, 
' Caught in th' [carian flood, He took the Shell, 
And ſmil'd as pleas'd ; and lik'd the preſent well : 
Hail rural «ſes, hail, produce the ſtrains, 
Which once I ſang, and pleas'd the liſtning Swains : 
 . Fle boldly ſing, nor midſt my wondrous Song 
| Shall bliſters riſe, and gall my boaſting tongue ; 


'FThe Hawks to Hawksare friends, to Ews the Ews, 
To Larks the Larks are friends, to Me the Muſe ; 
Oh may 1 hear them ſtill ! The weary ſleep, 
- The Spring the Ploughman, ſhady Plains the ſheep, 
Smooth Streams, and riſeing flowers the Iabouring Bee 
Delight not half ſo much, as 2uſes Me; 

$0n whom they look and ſmile, ſecure they prove 
I; JFam'd Circe*s Cup ; nor fear the force of Love. 
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Theocritur, = 


| Idyllium X. 


Battus not reaping 4s fait as be was wont, Milo ay 
him the reaſon, Battus confeſſeth it was Love, and fag 
a Song in An of his Sweet-beart. 


To my Chum Mr. Hody of Wadham C olleage. 


Milo, 
H labouring Reaper, Wretch ! what ails thee now! 
Thou canſt not reap as thou wert wont to do; 
Nor yet ſo faſt ; look, He hath rais'd a Cock : 
You lag, as Sheep, when prickt, behind the flock : 
What wilt Thou do, poor wretch, before tis Noon, 
What wilt Thou do e're ſhady Night comes on 
Since,e're one land is cut, you fail ſo ſoon ? 
B. Ah 24s! thou canſt hold out all the day, 
But I'me grown weak ; ah peice of flinty clay ! 
Didſt thou ne*re wiſh for One that was away ? 
24. Not I, for what havel that work for food 
Todo with Love? He is an Idle God ; 
Forget thy lazy thoughts, ſoft cares remove, 
B. Then, 44:1o, did you never wake for Loye ? 
AM. And may it never, never break my ſleep, 
For Dogs, once blooded,always run at Sheep ; 


| 


| 
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"0 34, A wealthy Man, enjoy thy fancy'd ſtore, 


hy 


N! 


-[ B. But T have lov'd theſe ten long days, or more ; 


lam, and am contented to be poor : 

B. Hence *tis that I'me 0'rerun with lazy eaſe, 

My Field's neglected, and my Plonghs diſpleaſe, * 
MBut who thus wounds thee? B. 4o/,,the brisk the gay, 


Sheſung our Song, and was our Queen of May, 


M. Faith rightly ſerv'd, purſue thy vain delight, 
How that old Fly ſhall claſp thee all the Night / 

B. You flout ; not only, Plato's Eyes are loſt ; 

But vexing Love's ; #tBcar, rude Swain, to boaſt : 
M. 1do not boaſt, but lay thy handful down, 
Throw by thy hook. unbend thy gather'd frown, 
And fing, (for you could ſing} thy ſlender fair, 
Twill eaſe thy labour, and diyert thy care. 


Battmus. 


With me, ſweet uſe, the ſlender Maid reherfe, 
For all looks fair that you adorn with Verſe: 
Bombyce charming, Sun-burnt, gaſtly thin 

You ſeem to many Eyes, but Brown to mine 

The letter'd Daffadil, and Yi let's brown, 


Yet thoſe are chicfeſt Graces of a Crown: 


The Goats their thyme,the Woolves the Goats purſue, 


The Crane the Plough ; and I am mad for you :- 
| HH 3 Oh 


T heoeritus. 
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E. Oh hadI Creſus ſtore, then both ſhould ſhine, = || Bc 
Two golden Statues fixt in Venu Shrine ; d 6 
Thy Hand ſhould grace an Apple, Harp, or Roſe, 
Andme a danceing garb, and gawdy ſhows, 

- Bombyce charming ; oh wouldſt Thou be kind ! Þ 

How ſweet thy voice but who can tell thy Mind 7. 


Alils. 


Hah, we ne're knew the value of the Swain, - 
How well he Meaſures, how he tunes his Strain 
Hah ! no more ſenſe, and yet thy beard ſo long ! + 
But ſtay, and hear the ſweet Lyterſa's Song. 

O ſruitful Ceres bleſs this thriving Crop, 
Encreaſe, and make it larger than our Hope ; 
Ye Reapers bind the Sheaves, leſt ſome ſhould ſay 
Ahlazy drones, they do'nt deſerve their pay ; 
Or to the North your Cocks, ye Reapers rear - 
Or to the South, thoſe Winds encreaſe the Ear ; 
Ye Clowns that winnow never ſleep at noon 
For then the Chat is looſe, and quickly gone; 
Reapers ſhould riſe with Larks,and ſleep when They 
To Rooſt retire, but bear the heat all day : 
Frogs Lives, my boys, are bleſt, for midfſt their Pool - 
They never want, their Cup is always full; 


Bojll 


 Theocritus. 6t 
F: Boyl, Steward,boyl them whole,ſuch pinching's mean- 
You'l cut your hand whilſt yon divide a Bean - | 
Such Songs ſhould Reapers ſing that toyl, and ſweats 
That workat Noon, and bear the burning Heat, + 
But ſtarveing Love ſhould never vex thy head, : 


| Such tales will bring Thee to a bit of bread, 
| Tales for thy Mother, as She lies a bed: 


+ 5 5, 
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Idylliam XI... 


He writes to 4 Phyſiian, and tells bim that the HMuly "i 
are the only Remedy for Love, which he proves by th | 
example of Polyphemus, 110-1 


b {od Me 0 

To Dr. Pitt of Wadham Colledge. a 

Nvain, Learr'd Sir, invain is all your Arr, Je 

| There is no Phyſick for a wounded heart ; Yo 
No Herb caneaſe, no Salve the Pain remove, W 
There is no cure for the diſeaſe of Love Yo 


Beſide the Muſes ; Thoſe are ſoft and ſweet, Fr 
And pleaſing Medcines, but are hard to get : lh 
This, S:r, you know whoſe kill is next divine T 
' In Phyſik; you, the darling of the Nine : M 
'. Thins Polyphem found eaſe, the gay the young, Ik 
He cured his rageing Paſſion by a Song : | M 
No mean degree of Love his breaſt did fire, T 
He was all fury, rage, and wild deſire ; [ 
This ſingle paſſion did his mind controul, 1 
And was the only buſineſs of his Soul: C 
Oft did his Sheep his former chief delight, F 
From Paſtures fed return alone at night : \ 
Whilſt on the Sedgy ſhore the Cyclops lay, 
And ſinging Galatca pin'd away : 
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"xi TFrom Morn til Night, for Venus powerful Sus -" 
[ha gall'd his Liver, and had pierc't his heart. 
Fl yet He found a cure, on Rocks He ſtood, 
1) FF thus he ſang, as he lookt o'se the flood « 
Fair Maid, and why doſt thay thy, Love deſpiſe ? 
Morewhite than.Curds, and pleaſingto my Byesz 
Hore ſoft than Lambs, more wanton than a Steer; + 
Jet harſhas Grapes unripe, and as ſevere :' // 
You come when pleaſing ſleep hath ſeald my Eye, 
When pleaſing ſleep unſeals you quickly fly, - 
You fly with eager haſt, as fearful Lambs 
From ravening Woolves run bleating to their Dams: 
[lov'd Thee Nymph, - 1 lov'de're ſince you came. 
Topluck our Flowers, from thence I date my flame : 
My Eye did then my feeble heart betray, -_ 
know the.minute of the fatal day, —_ 
My Mother led you, and I ſhow'd the way : 
Then when Ilookt, and ever lince I burn, 
I muſt Love on deſpairing a return - 5 ON 
The cauſe of all thy hate, dear Nymph, I hae 
One large wide Gap ſpreads croſs my hairy Brow. 
From Ear to Ear, one Eye doth ſingly grace, 
My Noſe is flat, and even to my face: 
Yet I, that ngly I, whom you refuſe 
Feed thouſand Goats, and milk ten thouſand Ews, 
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Theſe give medrink,! and Cheeſes all the year, 


See round my Cave my loaden Shelves appear, @Q x 
And bend beneath the weighty heaps they bear. \|7 
Beſides, I tive the joy of all the Plain, 0, 
No Cyclops can pretend fo ſweet a ſtrain, 7 
Thee, Thee, dear Nymph, with Thee my ſelf ing, . | , 
Till Midnight's paſt, and Morning ſpreads her Wing: || y 
{ Ten Cubs, Iforc't themfroman angry Bear, JO 
31, Ten Does I keep; andall to pleaſe my Dear ; 
Come live with-Me, and I ſincerely vow T 
That your condition ſhan't be worſe than now ; of 
Forſake the Ocean, leave the angry Sea, .Iy 
- Tis better ſleeping in my Cave with Me, - [116 
There Lawrels grow, and there black Ivy twines, © || 1, 
And bluſhing Cluſters load the bended Vines : 16 
There are cold ſtreams which from the melting Snow 0 
Hot era ſends, a drink divine, below : M 
There all things are by Nature form'd to pleaſe, Fo 
And who before all this would chooſe the Seas ? A 
But grant that Pme-deform'd, unſeemly rough, | 
YetIamrich, and I have Wood enough, | ot 
A conſtant-blazeing flame {till heats my Cave, A 
* Tho by this Eye, the deareſt thing I have, 
Iwant no outward heat, the fierce deſire 7 
That burns my Breaſt, is a ſufficient fire ; ; 
* J 1 follow Heinſius, Al 
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T heocritns, 


ih me! unhappy me, how Fate prevails / - 
| Oh me / Had I been born with fins and ſcales, 
That I might dive to you, cut thro the Deep, 
© And kiſs your Hand, if you refuſe your Lip; 
EThen would I Lillies white, and Roſes bring, 
, And all the gawdy glories ofthe Spring, 
&: | With Poppies bluſhing leaves, tho theſe do grow 
' I in Summers heat, and thoſe in froſt and ſnow : 
Well, well, Ile learn to ſwim, next nimble Oars 
That ſet a Seamen on our fruitful Shores 
Shall teach me how to dive, that I may know 
What pleaſure 'tis you take in Waves below: 
Come forth,fair Nymph,come forth;and leave the main; 
And (as I now) ne're mind thy home again, 
But feed the Flocks with me, or milk the Sheep, 
' J Orrin the Cheeſe, and never mind the Deep : 
My Mother's croſs, her juſt Complaints purſue, 
For ſhe ne're ſpoak of me kind things to you, 
Allcho ſhe knew my grief, ſaw every day 
How much I waſted, how I pin'd away : 
[le tell, to fright her, that my head, my thigtt 
Are pain'd ; that ſhe might grieve as well as 1 :_ 


O Cyclops, Cyclops, are thy ſenſes flown ! 
ls all thy former wit, and vertue gone ? 
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Go wreath thy Baskets, cut the tender boughs 


To feed the Lambs, and milk the burdned Cows, 
Go mind thy Harveſt work, for that will prove 

Thy Wiſdom greater than this whineing Love : 

Take thoſe that offer, and the proud deſpiſe, 

The willing Love, and ſcorn the Maid that flies : 
Come leave this fooling, leave this dull deſpair, 
Another Virgin thou fhallt find as fair ; 

For many Maids invite me ſtill to play, 

And titter all, as pleas'd, when I obey : 

Sure I am ſomewhat, they my worth can ſee, 
And1l my ſelf will now grow proud of Me : As 
"Thus Polyphemus cur'd his ſtrong diſeaſe, B 

His Songs tam'd Love, and gave morecertain eaſe, Þ| A 
2 Than if He had implor'd the Doctor's skill, M 
1 . And with juſt fees bought your «nerr5ng Bil, | 5c 


Idylj .. 


T heocritus. 89 


| More than the meaner Songſters of the Air ; 
'Somuch thy preſence cheers ; behold, I run, 


Idyllium. XIT. 


A Welcome to a Friend. 


To Mr. Edward Eaton, 


Y OU-come aear youth,now three long days are gone, 
You come ; But Lovers do grow old in one ; 
As muchas Spring excells the Froſt and Snow, 

As mnch as Plums are Gveeter than a Sloe, 

As much as Ews are thicker fleec't than Lambs, 
As much as Maids excel thrice marry'd Dames : 
as much as Colts are nimbler than a Steer, 

As much as Thruſhes pleaſe the liſtning ear 


As Travellers to the ſhade at burning Noon: 
Oh may an equal flame our hearts engage , 
And let vs live in Songs thro future Age ! 
Two youths were once with mutual bands contin'd, 
The one was generous, and the other kind : 


Their Love was equal; thoſe were golden Men, 


When He that was belov'd did love agen : 


Grant ye Immartal Powers, grant mighty 7ove, 


Grant this once more, encreaſe theſe bands of Love; 
'$ When 
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When future Ages ſhall 1n order flow Hz 
Let ſomedeſcend, and tell my ſpade below, Ar 
'Thy Love, thy Lover's kindneſs, Faith and Truth, . | T} 
Areprais'd by All, but chiefly by the yourh: an 


But this I leave to Heaven's indulgent care, 

For Heaven can grant, or can reject my Prayer . 

Yet Thee Vle-ſing 5 Thee ſweet, nor midſt my Song 

Shall tell-tale Bliſters riſe, and gallmy Tongue - 

The little pains you rais'd were kindly meant, — 

Your healing Love did all the ſmart prevent ; ( 

And Ideparted fraught with good content : ) 

Brave Megarenſians fam'd for nimble Oars, 
--»» May Peace flow in, and plenty crown your Shores, 

The Honors you beſtow on Diocles, 

That conſtant Friend and Lover, claim no leſs ; 

At his fam'd Tomb each.year the boys contend 

Which kiſſes ſofteſt, which belt loves his friend, 

And He that kiſſes ſweeteſt wins the praiſe, 

And runs to his glad Mother crown'd with bays : 

_ Happy the Man that muſt beſtow the prize, 

Thrice happy He that judges of the Kiſs / 

Fair Gqnymed that makes the Thunderer bow, 
Whoſe ſmiles can calm, and {ſmooth his angry brow, 
Allay his fury and his rage command 
And ſtop his lightning in his lifted hand); 


Theocritns. 


—_— 
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Had ſuch a Lip (or Fame hath often ly'd, 
And Fame errs ſeldom on the better ſide) 
Thatlike a Touch-ſfone try'd the proffer'd joy, 
And could diſcern true Gold from baſe alloy. 
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Idyllium XII. 


He writes to hu friend, a Phyſuian, and tells him thy 
Love conquers the greateſt Heroes,. which He prov Sh 
from the ſtory of Hercules and Hylas. ya 


To Mr. William Gould 24, B. of Wadham Colledye, 


Ove, Love,dear Friend,what e're we think *tis tru] W 


Woas not deſign'd for only ſuch as you ; Be 
Nor do the Charms of Beauty ſtrike alone T 
Us 2/ortals, ſeen to day, to morrow gone; + T 
But Hercules that Son of mighty Fove, T 


That bore the Zziozs fury. ſtoopt to Love : 
Tho rough his mind appear'd, thoſteel'd to joy 
He #ylas claſpt, and lov'd the charming Boy : 
He taught him asa Father would a Son, 

To vertuous attions ſtill He led him on : | 
They never parted, nor at noon, nor night, (light 
Nor when the Morn's white Horſe diaws forth tix 
Nor when the callow Birds ly down to reſt, 
And careful old Ones flutter o're the Nelt : 
That ſtill inſkructing as He once began, 

He might be wrought into a worthy Man : 

But when ſtout 7aſor with the youths of Greece 


To Colchos ſaild, their prize the Golden Fleece "ft 
3 
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T heocritus. 


When he had gather'd all the Sos of fanie 

That could afliſt, the great Alcides came 

Tofair Zolcos, Argo's chiefeſt freight ; 

Young Hylas too. the Ship ſcarce felt his weight : 
She, ſwift as Eagles, ply'd her nimble Oars, 

And ſafely ſcap't the rough Cyanean Shores. 
Which us'd to meet, and ſtave the Ships that paſt, 
But now are fix't, on firm foundations plac't : 
When Summer came, and whien the tender Lambs 
Began to feed on Graſs, and leave their Dams, 
The noble Hero's, bleſt with Southern Gales, 
Thro Helleſport did ſpread their ſwelling Sails : 
Thro the Propontss they did ſwiftly row, 

Where ſtout Cyaneari Oxen wear the Plow : 

And landing there as ſhady Night came on 

And call'd to eat, they fate in order down: 

Soft Turfs were rais'd, and each poſlelt his place, 
The Plain was large and gave them Beds of Graſs. 


| The charting Hylas, quick as the command, 


A brazen Veſſel grac't his lovely hand, 

Ran o're the Field to ſee what Springs afford, 
And fetch ſome Fonntain water for his Lord 3 
His Lord,and Telamon his conſtant gueſt, 
One Table always joyn'd them a feat : 


. 2, Theocritus. 


— 


Juſt by, a mur muring Spring crept ore the ground, TI 
The Banks with Yervine,and with Parſly crownd, Ti 
Within, the A'ymphs, the Ladies of the Plains, Br 
The watchiul Nymphs that dance,and fright the Swaing T 
Emnica, Malzs, and their chiefeſt grace $A 
Nicea, Spring ſtill opens in her face : | Ti 
This Hylas ſaw, his Cup let gently down, St 


Well pleas'd that He could ſerve his Lord ſo ſoon; Ar 


But ſtreight the Nymphs, (for Love had div'd below; 0 
Their tender hearts did midſt the Water glow, pl 
The Boys fair Eyes had darted warm deſire, i 
And thro the Waves had rais*d a fatal Fire: ) Al 
Seiz'd on his hand, he fell, as forct from Clouds Te 
A falling Star ſhoot's down to under Floods : © 
Mean-while the Boat Swain crys, Mates ſpread the fail f 
The Wind'sat Stern, - and we have proſperous gales: * 
The NNymphs danc't Hylas, Kiſles dry'd his Tears, Pp 
And Comforts were apply'd to caſe his Fears : 4 
But vext Alcides, Care with Anger ſtrove, 
And tore his Breaſt, reſolv'd to find his Love, By 
His left hand grac't a Bow of fatal Ewe, k; 


Death wing'd and pointed every Dart that flew ; 
His right a knotty Club did well command, 
That conſtant grace and terrour of his hand ; 


Theocritus, =” 
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FI Thricc did He Hylas call, and thrice He mourn'd, 
Thrice Hylas heard the voice, and thrice return'd : 
But ſmall the ſound which thro the Waves did riſe, 
Tho near, far off heſeem'd ; ſo weak thecrys : 

As ſhaggy Lions fierce by Hunger grown, 
That hear a Kid or Lamb kin bleat alone, 
Start from their Den, and laſh their angry Breaſt, 
And fiercely run to take theireaſ y feaſt : 
So He thro thorny paths did wildly rove, 
As, mad and furious for his periſht Love : 
Mean while the Ship was rig'd, the Winds were fair 
And ſails were fpread, but no Alcides near ; 
He ſar remov'd did rove thro Paths untrod 
For Love had galPd his breaſt, a cruel God*: 
Hence Hylas grew a God, and grac't a ſhrine, 
His Loveand Beauty made him half divine : 
Mean white the Heroes fir'd with martial rage 
Alcides blam'd as fearful to engage, 
It argu'd not his Love, but prov'd his fear 
| To leave the Ship, and fo decline the War ; 
But he on foot to barbarous Phaſis came, 
And noble aftions ſoon redeem'd his Fame. 
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; : 7 4. POT Theocritus. 
Idyllinm XIV. 


Eſchines being ſcorr'd by Cuniſca, who had 4 greater | 
kindneſs for one Woolf,, reſolves to turn Souldier ; Hy 
Friend Thynichus adviſes himto ſerve King Ptolomy, £** 


To his Friend and Tutor Mr. Balch of Wadham Coll. | W 


F \Ood morrow Thynicis. T. The like to you; 
E.But why folate? T.So late ? What ails thee 
_ E.All is not well:T.lſee't,you look ſo thin, (now? 
Your Face not waſht, your Beard {ſpread o're your Chin, an 
Your Eye-brows thick, laſt night I charic't to view Ho 


A Poor Pythagoris?, and He lookt Iike you : Wh 
P2Jc, barefoot,.an Athenian, as He ſaid, | EV 
But, faith, He lookt as ifon Meal He fed : Tt 
E. You joque; But fair Cumſca lcorns my Love, Th 
And as her hatred fo my flames improve, | Ta 
And tho perhaps I no ſuch heats betray'd Fo1 
Yet F'me within an Inch of ſtareing mad : An 
T. You {ti:l were paſſionate, you ſtill purſue Y Ir 
 Whar your perverledefize hath once in view, W 
But prethee tell me whatdiſturbs anew - | Or 


E.. Tem, Will, and Dick, and 1,a jovial Crew, 
Not minding Fate that did too clole purſue, 


Drank 


T heocritus., ' 75 


CPE 


Prank at my Houſe, the Glaſs went briskly round, 
Our hearts were merry, andeach head was crown'd ; 
| made them welcome, got the beſt I cou'd, 3. 
A ſucking Pig, two Chicken, Country food, c 
And, tho I lay'tmy ſelf, my Wine was good : 

Twas four years old, yet mild, I vow tis true, 


| With Burrage mixt it drank as wellas new : 


at laſt we voted cach ſhould crown a Glaſs 
What Health he pleas'd, but name whoſe health it was 3 


I Wedrank, and halloo'd, She mute all the while 


And ſullen fate, without one word or ſmile ; 
How was I vext to find a change ſo ſoon ? 


Yhat Mute? what have you ſeen a * Woolf ſays one * 


At that ſhe fluſht, her guilty color roſe, 


That you might light a Candle at her Noſe : 

There's Woolf, there's Woolf,my Neighbour Labia's Son, 
Tall, flender, and the beauty of the Town - 

for him ſhe burns, and ſighs, and ſighs again, 
And this Theard, but loathto find my pain, Q 


Jkt itlye, and grew a Man invain : } 


When we were heated well, and fluſht with Wine, 
One ſang a Song of Woolf, a curit delign, 
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For ſtreight Cuniſca wept at the ſurprize, Ir 
And ſoon betray'd her paſſion at her Eyes ; WA 
She wept as wanton Girls that leave their Pap, Bl 
And would be dandled on their Mother's Lap : H 
Then I you know me, vext at this diſdain ; Vi 
Fkd at her, ftrook, and ſwore, and kickt again ; [; 
She roſe ; Oh Miſchief ! can Ipleaſe no more ? Y 
Have you another Sweet-heart ? Out you Whore; Fi 


uſt you do this now to confirm my fears ? 

Go to him,toy, and court him with your tears : 

As ſwift as Swallows ſweeping o're the Plain, 
'To catch their young a fly, with nimble pain, 
Catch one, then feed,and ſtreight return again ; 
So quick ſhe left her Seat, ſo ſwift her haſt, 

So ſoon ſhe thro the Hall and Parlor paſt, 

I ſcarce could ſee her move, ſhe went o faſt : 
Now twenty days, and ten, and nine, and eight, 
And one, and two are paſt; two months compleat ; 
Yer ſti!l we differ, nor in all this ſpace © | 
Have 1ſhav'd once, regardleſs of my face : 

But ſhe is Woolf *s, and Woolf*s her chief delight, 

For him ſhe will unlock the Gateat night, 

ButT am ſcorn'd, I can't be Jookt upon, 

Shce'l Icarce vouſchafe the favor of a frown ; . 
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But as the Proverb ſays, the htedleſs Mouſe 

Hath bitten Pitch, and how ſhall he get looſe ? © 
What Phyſick can theſe vexing Pains remove ! 

[ know no Cure for the diſeaſe of Love, 

Yet Dick, my friend, that equal pains endur'd 
For Betty, travel'd, and was quickly cur'd : 
And faith Ple travel too, I ſcorn to boaſt 

My Ceurage, . yet Ithink Pme ſtout as Moſt : 

7. I wiſh Thou hadft enjoy'd thy juſt deſire, 
And gain'd thy Love ; But if Thou willt retire 
Serve Prolomy, for He'l reward thy pain, 


Believ*r, He loves a ſtout and honeſt Man ; 


E. What other Vertues! T. Oh the greateſt Mind, 
The ſweeteſt temper, Generous, and Kind, _ 
He marks his friend, but more he marks his foe, 
His hand is allways open to beitow - 

Petition modeſtly He grants the thing, 

And freely gives as it becomes a King ; 

And therefore, Lover, if you bravely dare 

Toty your Snaplack on, and go to War, 


If Thou canſt keep thy Poſt, and ftand thy ground, 


And throw back on thy foe the comeing wound, 


ind yet; Dear friehi, could 1 but break the chain 
| and hate her once, all would be welf again, 


To 
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To e/£gypt haſt, make haſt, e're youth decays, 

Firſt from our Temples Age begins her race, 
Thence whitening Time creeps ſoftly o're the face : 
Go on whilſt youth is Green, and ſtrength doſt laſt, 
For whenold Age draws nigh, the Time is paſt. 


T þheocritut. 


1dyllium XV. 


Two tatling Gollips go to ſee the Pomp at Adonis's Feaſt, 
prepar'd by Arſmoe Ptolomy Philadelphus's Queen; 
The humors of the Weomen he hitts exally;, intermixes 
ſome praiſes of the King, and deſcribes the Glory of the 
Pomp togratify the Queen, 


The Perſons are Gorgo, Eunoe, Praxinoe, Nurſe Stranger and Mother. 


To Mr, Rice Williams of Wadham Coll. 


6. C Weetheart, is my Praxinoe at home ? 

E. Ghe is dear Gorgo, but how late you come ? 
P, I ſcarce expected you, and fate alone, 
A Chair and Cuſhion, E Ready: P. Pray lit down : 
6. Ah me, I ſcarce could get alive along 
So cloſe the people preſs, 1{o great the throng ; 
Coaches thro every Street, and Liverles ſhine ; | 
Beide your dwelling isſo far from mine : 3 
P. Yes, my croſs Sot muſt leave his former Seat, 
And on the edge of th* World choole this retreat, 
Morclike a filthy Cave than like a Houſe, 
And this he does, kind heart, to ſeparate us, © 
My conſtant plague, and my continual croſs. 


| 
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G. Soft words, pray Madam, ſoft, ſee here's your Son, 
Look how he eyes you, and begins to frown - 

P. Cheer up my Child, I did not mean thy Dad, 
N. He underſtands her, he%a pretty Lad : 


To buy lame Soap, and what d* ye think he bought ? 
Bay Salt, Jongſided Fool,” dull Booby Sot : 


G. Ah me, and mine's as bad, a ſquandring fool, 
Laſt Market day he went to cheapen Wool, 
And there five Fleeces for five Crowns he bought, 


But take your Hood and Scarf, and pray let's go, 
Let's haſt to Court, for there's a gawdy fhow - 
Adonss Fealt, and as [ lately heard | 
Our Royal Queen hath glorious ſights prepar'd - 
P, Great Folks have allthings fine, but pray now tell 
What you, for I ſaw nought, or nought ſo well : 
G. Another day, but now the minute calls, 
We that have novght to do have time for tales - 
/P. Maid, Water quickly, faith Vle break your head, 
Go ſet it down ; Theſe Cats ſo love a bed, 
- Drive them away, they” | ſpoyl my Cloth of State, 
But ſirſt the Water, there's moſt need of that : 
' See how ſhe ſpeeds ! come pour - but why ſo ſoon ? 


A little more : what makes you wet my Gown ? wi 
| | We 


* 


P. He went laſt night, (91d faults are all forgot, ) | | 


All coath'd Sheep's Wool, meer dirt,not worth a Groat. 
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nf Well, now I'me fairly waſht the Gods be bleſt, 
But bring me ſtreight the Key of my great Cheſt : 
6. This Mantoe fits extreamly well, I vow, 
| What prize the Stuff? pray Madan let me know: - 
'P. It coſt me twerity Shillings kalf a Crown, 

(| Twas dear, beſide the work was all my. own : 

6. Tis rare ; P. Your Servant, Hadam,bring my Hood, 
And Scarf, and dreſs me in theneweſt Mode ; 
Dear Chuck,, you muſt-not go, my dear delight, 

For there are Bugbears, and the Horſes bite, 

'| Nay you may cry, peace, peace, dear Mother's Child; 
Nay cry, but, Chuck, I muſt not have you kill'd : © - 
Here Betty take the Boy, and ſtay at home, 

Call Pretty in, . and wait here t1]l I come . 

0 Femminy, dear Gorgo, here's a throng, 

| wonder how we two-ſhall get along : 

Great Ptolemy, beſide a thouſand things 

In which Thou haſt excelld the former Kings; 

| How many profits have thy care beſtow'd 

Since Lagus dy*dand roſe into a God ? 

None now, as heretofore, infeſt the Street, 

Pick-pockets, croud, and juſtle all they meet, 

What ſhall we do? you ſee we ſtrive invain, 
Ah Dear, I wiſh I was at —_ again : 
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Dont tread vpon me, ſec he rears an end, 

Look how he bounds, oh whether ſhall we rug ? 
Alas poor Soul, he'l throw his Rider down, 
Well, 1 am glad I did not bring my Son - 

G. Cheer up Praxince, come, the danger's paſt, 
And they are gone before, let's mend our haſt - 
P. Well; now I'me comeing to my ſelf again, 

A Horſe, and a cold Serpents winding train 

Ilways hated ; fy, we move too ſlow, 

Look there behind what Tides of People flow ! 
G. Mother i'ſt you within ? 24. Yes Child, tis I, 
G, Can weget in pray Mother ? 24. Daughter try: 
For he that never trys can nere enjoy ; 

The Greeks by trying, Daughter, conquer'd Troy : 
P. She leaves us with a Riddle, what ſhe means 
God knows, but ſure ſhe hath ſome hidden ſence. 
Weomen know all below, and all above, 

E'en how Queen Juzo was betroth'd to Zove ; 

But look Praxinoe, . how the People wait, 

How great a throng attends the crouded Gate : 
P. A vaſt one Gorgo come, tis beſt to joyn, 
Hands round ; here Gorgo, clap your hand in mine: 
Take Entick, Eunoe, that we may not looſe 
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The Kings great Horſes come, ſtand farther, friend, 
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Each other,come, thruſt all,and ſtill keep cloſe; Al 
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T heocritus. 
ah me, my veil is rent, pray, why d'ye preſs? 
My Gown ! Good Sir,may Heaven conſpire to bleſs, 
And you be happy Sir, as you forbear;z-:. 


mn. 


'{s. Icannot, yet T'le take the greateſt Care : 


) 


Ah 


| 
| 


?, The Croud increaſeth, and they thruſt like Swine, - 
$. Come cherr up Madam, we are all got in: 

p, Well,may the bounteous Gods reward thy pain 
For helping us, thou art an honeſt Man, . 

Poor Exroe's jultled ſtill, ſhe'l loſe her Hood, 
ou Eunee, ſtoutly thruſt, and break the Croud 


þWeareall in, as One ( a Story) ſaid 


When he had got his Miſtreſs faſt in Bed: 

G. Pragoe look, what Hangings grace the Rooms, 
How fine, how rich, ſure wrought in Heay'nly Looms - 
Ohſtrange, what hands could theſe fine things deſi ign : if 
What Afortal Pencil draw ſo ſweet a line ? { 

How real they appear ? T hey ſeem to move, 

They are alive, I'me ſure they can't be wove : 


Adozis Ties, Down o're his Cheeks is ſpread, 


Man's a wiſe thing, but ſee on yonder bed | 


Lovely Adonis, lov'd amongſt the Dead - 
5, Hiſt, hiſt, your tatling ſilly talk forbear, 


Like Turtles you have Mouths from Ear to Ear: ® 
6. And who are you ? Pray what have you to ſay 
If we will talk ? Seek thoſe that will obey, _ 

L2 Would 
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Would you theSyracuſiar Weomenrule ? 
Beſides,to tell ypu more you mediing Fool, ' 
We are Corinthians, that's no: great: diſgrace, 
Belerophon himfelf did boaſt that _ 4-7 
We ſpeak our Language, uſe the : Dvrick.tone, Moll t 
And, Sir, the Doves, ſure, may uſe their own : bh 
P. Our Husbandsare enough, let none pretend * 
To rule beſide; you area' Tawcy ah OE 4 

' Imene're beholdingt? ye, and there San end: 

' G. Peace, peace Praxinoe, ſtreight i in charming lays 
A Maid ſhall ing the dead Adonis Praiſe, 


More ſoft than 'Sperchis in a monrnful Song, © Ja 
Hark, ſhe prepar” $ her voice, it won'tbe long'®# as 

Great Goddeſs,joy of the Idalian Grove, © ' ID 
To whom high £ryx Bows, fair Queen of Love, 0 
How charming was thy ſweet Ao#is Tead | Ar 
By /ſefr-ſoor hours from midlt the flent Dead ? © Se 
The twelfth month came, when from the ſhades belon] T! 
Reſtord, what Beauty fate upon his Brow ? © | Ol 
The Hours the ſloweſt of the Gods, tis true, Ar 


Yet pleaſing, for they ſtill bring ſomething new : NF A 
Kind you (thus ſtory ſays) did firft remove | 
Fair Bererice to the Seats above, | | BY 
And bath'd the Mortal i ita Cup of L Love : : | P Wh 


Land 


= 


Þ uſt retnrn does thy Adonis grace 


| Theveiſs: D 


1th. HY 194 os 


nd now fm moe, Helen's equal fie: 


"FW ith all the fruit the various Earth can yeild, © 


' The Silver Basket brings from every held 


The choiceſt Flowers tht pleaſe the curious Eye : 


: | In Gold the Syria Odors breath ,and dye : 
\ Of Flour and Horny mixt the ſweeteſt Cake 


FThat Weomer's Luxury or Art can make : 


The Earth and Sea'do give a vaſt ſupply, 


FAnd Air ſends all the various Kinds that Ag 


She raiſes freſh imaginary Groves, 
And all around do flutter wanton Loves, 


"'SELEETSE 


As new-fledgd Thruſhes whillt the old one fir ings. 
Do leap from bough to bough, andtry their Wings - 
0 Gold ! See there two Ivory Eaglesfly _ 


Y "44 


<J 


And bear young 'Ganymed thro the yielding Sky* 1 | 0 


See Purple Tapeſtry more ſoft than ſeep, 
This He'l confeſs that feeds 34 eſta an Sheep : 

| Oh happy Riches, ſee, two Beds are Made, ; 
| And Ven her e, there fair Adonts laid, 
Ayouthful Bride-groom, juſt nature for Bliſs, 
No prickly Beard makes rough his pleating Kiſs : 
Let Yen have him, and his fweets embrace, 
To morrow e're the Dew forſakes the Grals 
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Wee'l bear him where the Waves foam round the ſhore 
' Our Hair all looſe, our Coats kt down before, 
Our Breaſts all bear, and as we march along | 
With mournful voice, begin this Funeral Song : j 
Adonis, of the Eeroes you alone E 

Now come to Us, now go to Acheroz;, 

Not Agamemnor, not ſtout 4jax knew, 

And none enjoy'd the fayor like to you : 
Not Hefor, fruitful Priam's ſtqutelt joy, bn þ 

| Not Pyrrhu comeing from his conquer'd T roy : 

The Antient Lapithe Ducalion's race, 

Or brave Pelaſei Argo's chiefeſt grace : 

Kind now Adonis, next year kind remain, , 
Now welcome, welcome when you come again : 

| G. Ahdear Praxinoe, theſe are Curious things, 

O happy Creature, oh how well ſhe ſings ? 

But I muſt go, for ſhould m7 Husband come, 

He hath not din'd, and not find me at home, 
How he would fret, He's pettiſh, hates delay, 
Nor when He's hungry would I come in's way. | 
Farewel Adonis, now thy Pomp mult ceaſe ; 
But ſtill return, and ſtill our joys encreaſe, 
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| _ Idylliom XVI. 


He complains that Poetry meets not a ſuitable Reward 
from Great Men, for that immortality which it beſtows 
upon them. 


To his very good Friend John Dryden Eſquire. 


"His is the Muſes, this the Poets care 
Tofing the Gods, 'and Men renown'd for War : 
The Muſes Goddeſles make Gods their theme, 
We Men ſing Men, and raiſe them vaſt eſteem ? 
But who that lives below our pains regards ? 
What open hand doth pour ont fit rewards ? 
Who doth receive us when we offer Fame ? 
And ſend us back more wealthy than we came ? 
The Muſes baffled thus turn home again | 
With riaked feet, they ſigh, they weep, complain, : 
And frownat Me, when they have gone invain. 
Deep in the bottom of my empty Cleſt, _ 
A place too hollow, and too hard for reſt, 
They ſit and mourn; on their cold knees they lay 
Their bending heads,and ſigh,and pine away : 
For who is braye? and who regards a Wit ? 
I know not ; few, ah few in praiſe delight : 
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For oreat and noble Jeeds as heretofore; . 4 
Their Captive thoughts are ty'd to Vaſer Ore - A 
Their covetous hands they in their laps do fold, A 
Ti 
Tl 
T 


-Andcarce will give theRult that cats their Gold: -\ 
| "They cry, near is my Shirt, more near my Skin, 
Muſt I ſupply the hunger of the Nine ? 


Let me grow rich in wealth, and Thoſe i in ſence, '( 
A Poet is the care of Providence: | | © B 
What-need of more ſince Homer lives, ? He brings +] T 
Nocharge upon me, yet's the beſt that ſings. T 

Poor Men / what profits precious Ore that lies | | A 
Heap't up within to feed the greedy Eyes ? ( U 


It yeilds adifierent profit to the wile : bi 
Some on themſelves ſome part on Wits they ſpend, /' | H 
Some parttheir Kinſmen ſhare,and ſome their friend; || '] 
Toevery Man-from them ſome goods accrew, 
And ſtill the Gods receive their ſacred due : 
He's kind and generous, nobly treats his gueſts, 
He never cloys, but pleaſes with his feaſts. 
But chiefly to the Muſes Sons they give, 

'Fhat after Death their laſting fame may live : 
And that they may not ſit and mourn below, 
As thoſe whoſe hands are hardned by the Plough : 
Who ſit, and ſigh 3. and with a fad complaint 


| Forever weep hereditary Want: 
@ * Antioch#l | 
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— STEW 


| | once kept a kingly board, 


A thouſand Menial Servants call'd him Lord : 
A thouſand Heifers fed at Scope's ſtall, - 


-\ | Ten thouſand horned Bylls low'd thro his vale, 


The kind Creorde fed their numerous Flocks, 
Their brouzing Goats {till hung on Thouſand Rocks : 
Yet when their naked Souls beganto float 


Breath'd out in Air, and ſtow'd in Charer's Boat, 


They left their wealth beyond the Srygian ſhore; 

The crazy Veſſel could not waft their Ore ; 

And each had lain amidſt the vulgar, loſt, 

Unheard, untalkt of, like a common Ghoſt, 

Unleſs his Poet with exalted rage 

Had ſtrook his Harp, and given them future Aa” x 
'Tis Verſe that doth with laſting Honor's grace Lt 


© | The ſwifteſt Horſe that wins the ſacred race: 


His Crowns had wither'd he had loſt his name, - 
Too ſlow to keep an equal pace with Fame : 

Who had the Zycians, who the Trojans known ? 
Whart Fame once-fe male Cycru Glory blown ? 

Unleſs a Poet with immortal Song 

Had told their fights, and made their Wars ſo long ? 
Ulyſes, He thro various dangers toſt | = 
For ſeven long years, that toucht at eyery Coaſt, 


M That 


That He that ſaw the Sry23av ſhades and liv'd; » - © 
That ſcap'tthe Gfops,had his fameffurviv'ds  -'- * 
Eumew, mingled with the Common Dead, © - + 
Had lainas nameteſs as the Ox he fed, ped) 

And wholy vaniſht with his parcing/breath, 
If-Homer had not ſnatcht his name from Death : - 
The Muſes raiſe Men's wetth, theirFame they ſpreag 
Whilſt Heirs conſame the riches.of the Dead : J 
And 'tis a task I'me ſure of equaleaſe 1 
To tell how many Tempeſts toſs the Seas, yp 
With what fierce Storms the troubled Ocean roars, 
How many Waves it rouls to trembling Shores, 
To waſha Blackmore white, as to unbind . 5 
A Gripeing Niggard's cloſe contracted mind, | 
And force him to be generous and kind : 
A Curſe on ſuch, vaſt heaps of uſeleſs Ore 
May thoſe enjoy, and yet ſtill wiſh for morez 
*T was allways fo, and 'tis my humor ſtiJl, 
Much more than.Wealth I value Men's good-will : 
And now I ſeek what Patron I may chooſe, 
And where I may be welcome with my Muſe: 
For Poets find but ſmall returns of Love 
Without their 14ſe, thus ſtands the will of Fove : 
The Heaven's not weary whillt it whirls the Sun, 
'And thouſand Steeds ſhall draw the Charriot on, 
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A Man ſhall til that ſhall anxdecgs enploy : | 

As great as fam'd Acbillesfoughrat They - 

» Bas great as 4jav where [inooth Simon flowd, 

\ JAnd Phrygian is Tomb lay drown'd in Blood; 

| The Carthagizians dread approaching Wars : 
Forget their fury, and conſent to fear : 

d, | The Syracufian Troops ſpread ore the field, 

* I Their right-haiids grace a $ pear, their left a ſhield ; 

\ I Theſe Hero leads as antient Heroes brave, 

. JHisdreadful Creſt doth o're his Shoulders wave : 

' YBut oh our Guardian Fove, revenge our Blood, | 
And toſs our Foes ore the Sardinian flood, 

| Satter their force, and ſend few home to tell 


The Wives and Children how their Fathers fell ; 

Let old Inhabitants poſſeſs their Iſle; ; 

And raiſe new Towns where Foes did lately ſpoyl ; 

The Fields be green, and thro the fruitful Plain 

creat flocks of Sheep grow fat, and bleat again : 
' JThe labouring Oxen bend beneath the Plough, 

And, flawly walking thro the Vallies, low : 

The Fields be reapt whilſt ngder every ſhade 

The Inſects fing, and make the Reapers glad : 

The Spiders weave in Sheilds, all free from fear, 
*. JAnd hardly know the very name of War : 


M2 
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Let riſeing Poets bear the ſounding praiſe 
Of Hiero beyond the Scythian Seas ; 
Beyond proud Babylon extend his Fame, 
And tell rodiſtant worlds his glorious Name : 
I am but one, but more Fove's Daughters love, 
More wiſe than 1 am, and more apt to move: 
And theſe ſmooth Arethuſa's ſtreams ſhall ſing, 
The brave S5c:l;ens, and their valiant King : 
Ye Goddeſſes that Orchomenium grace 
The ſcourge and hatred of the Thebar race, 
Uncalſd Ile ſtay, to thoſe that ſhall invite 
My Muſe ſhall offer honor and delight : 
Ile never leave you; what will Men receive 
\Vithout the Graces ? what is fit to give ? 
©, may I ever with the Graves live! 


E heveris 


1d IS XVII 
A Panegerich_to my Ptolemy. 


To ambroſ Brown of -=====ooo==ine— Rfquire 


| B=" with Fore, my Muſe, and end with Fove, 
| If you would ſing the greateſt God above, 
But if you would the beſt of Mem reherſe, 
| Let Prolemy's great name adorn your Verſe; 
Let him the firſt, midſt,laſt, your Songs employ, 
The darling of Mankind, the common joy : 
The Heroes born of Gods, and great in fame, - 
' Had noble Poets torecord their name ; 
And 1, well skill'd in Song, with laſting lays 
Sing him, E'en Gods we do reward with praiſe : 
In ſhady 1ds, where the Woods are thick, - 
The Woodman comes, but doubts where firſt to ſtrike . 
And where ſhall I ? there croud a thouſand things, 
With which the Gods have bleſt the beſt of Kings : 
His father Lage, who ſo bravely great ? 
So deeply skill'd in all the Arts of State ? 
What Age could boaſt a Prince ſo great ſo good? 
| His Mind was high, and noble as his Blood] : 


Him 


< » Q FEENEY ow 


His Jous doth grace with an immortal Throne, 
And give a golden Paldcg nexthisqwn: + ; 
Next Alexander ſits, the Wiſe, the Great, 

A miter'd God, and cheeks the Perſian State : 
Juſt oppoſite Alcides Throne doth ſhine, 

Of ſparkling Diamond, the work divine z 

And whilſt on Ne#ar with the Gods he feaſts, 
He ſmiles tojyſes his race his equal gueſts ; 

On each great Jove repreive from Age beſtow'd, 
And call'd immortal, rais'd into a God ; 


When fragrant Near Bowls have rais'd his fires, 


And from the feaſt he to his Wife retires, | 

His Enſigns he delivers to the Two 

One bears his knotty Club, and one his Bow; 

With theſe they, both in decent order move, 

And thus to beauteous Hebe's bed of Love 

Their father lead, the great encreaſe gf Tous: 
How Berexice ſhone ! His charming Bride, 

Her Sexe's-glory, and her Parents pride ; 

Her Venus nurſt with a peculiar care, 

And bleſt with all the charms thas grace the fair ; 

| Thatc'en bold Fame it ſelf ſearce dares to tell 

That any Prince e're lov'd his Wife ſo well 

As generous Prolemy his beauteous Queen 3 

And yet he meets with greater love agen ! 


He He Quits his State and buſineſs of of his Thrones, 4 
He leaves his Kingdom to his Loyal Sons, TY 
Whilſt he to her-with haſty wiſhes moves, 
And goes to play the Heroe in his Loves : 

A faithleſs Wife lets all her thoughts and cares 
On others rove, with eaſy pains ſhe bears, 

Her Houſe is full; but of the numerous race 

Not one can ſhow the joyful Father's face - 

Fair Yenw chiefelt Beauty of the Sky 

| She liv'd thy care, nor can her honor dye; 

| | Your kindneſs ſnatcht her from the S:y9;ar ſhore, 
'BEre griſly Charon came to waft her o're, 

You gave aſhrine, and taught usto adore - 

Jul like a falling Star thrown down by Fate ; 

You caught, and made her Partner of your State; 
Thence kind to all ſhe gentle Cares inſpires ; 

And warms the Lovers breaſts with pleaſing fires : 
The fair Deip ale did to Pelexs bear 
Stout D:omed, that mighty Son of War, 

And beauteous Therts to her Pelens bore | 

The fam®d 4ch:1les on the Grecian ſhore, 

'But Beyrexice hath theſe Births outdone, 

She brought great Prolemy as great a SON; 


Firſt Coos danc't Thee, Thee, Mankind's delight, ; © 


She took Thee at thy firſt approach to light, 


C 
{ 
pre 


For 


For there thy Mother to Luciza pray'd 
Toeaſe her throws, and found a ſpeedy Aid ; 
She came, ſtood by, and gently loos'd her pain, 77 


Thy very birth was eaſy as thy reign : 'A 
The ſand took Thee in her. Arms, and ſmil'd T 
To view the Father's Image in the Child ; T 
She ſhouted, and ſhe ſaid, Ah lovely Boy, Tl 
Be born, Thy Father's Soul, be born my joy : H 
Welcome, on meas great a Fame beſtow, I 


As Delos does to her Apollo owe : 


Thus ſpake theIfle ; an Eagle ſoar'd above : 
And mixt with Clouds ; the Bird of mighty Jove, ' || 
With joyſu] ſound thrice clapt auſpicious Wings, a 
"Twas Fove's own ſign, Fove is the Guard of Kings: n 
But who he loves as ſoon as he began, H 
That lives the Potent, that the happy Man A 
All elſe muſt yeild, and o're the Sea and Land I A 
With conquering Arms he ſpread a wide command : A 
A ghoufand Nations boaſt their fruitful Plains, Tl 
Where gentle Zove deſcends in eaſy rains, UN 
But none ſuch Crops as ſandy Egype ſhows, , [| N 
Where Nile with his enriching ſtreams o'reflows, || Ni 
| And what the barren Clouds deny, beſtows : | Th 


No Nation bears, no Nation boaſts to ſee 
_ So many Towns, and Men of Art as She, 


Thedcrit 7 uh. 


Full Thirty Thonſand Towns enjoy the Iway 
[Of Prolemy, andeagerly obey : 
| The ſtout Phenicians too have felt his Sword, 
Arahia, Syria, Lybia call him Lord ; 
The Ethiopians, the Pamphilian Horſe, 
The Lycans, Carians own his nobler force : 
The 1ſes; ſor where his Navy ſpreads her Wings 
Homage to Him, and Peace to all ſhe brings : 
| Sofar his Scepters reach, and Sea, and Land 
{| And purling Streams obey his juſt Command : 
Vaſt Troops of Horſe and Foot well arm'd for War ; 


> 


So dreadful gay 1n graceful ranks appear, 

That e*en their proudeſt Foes conſent to fear: 
His Treaſure richer than e're known before, 
And other Kings ſcarce wiſh ſo great a ſtore ; 
All Nations ſend their Cuſtoms every day, 
And their due Tribute to his Ocean pay - 

The Farmer fearleſs ploughs his fruitful ſoil, 
No Hoſtile Navies preſs the quiet 1Vile ; 
None leaps a Shore, and frights the labouring Swains, 

1 None robs us of our Flocks, and ſpoyls the Plains ; 
Thus Prolemy ſecures his Land from Harms, 
So fear'd by All he fits, ſo great in-Arms : 
$0 careful to preſerye his _— right, 


1:8 


And yet hedoth not - hoord his aſclelk de, | 
s painful Ants ſtill turn their butyl ſtore; © 
ith much the Temples of the Herots ſhine ; 
His firſt-fruits, and his gitts fill every ſhrine, 
Much Gold to powerful neighbouring Kings he ſends, 
Much to his Subjects, much to valiant Friends : | 
None fam'd for Song, none great'in Arts appears 
Nocharming voice can raviſh liſtning Ears, 
But ſtreight He favors, He rewards imparts, 
And fends them preſents equal to their Arts : 
And therefore Ports with exalted rage 
Send down theit Parror”s praiſe to fature Age 
At what more noble can the wealthy\aim 
Than to ſecure a fair, and laſting Fame ? 
_ Of Great A+rides this remains alone, 
Whilſt gre the Stores of Wealth He rais'd, are gone : 
What e're he brought from Troy hath ſcap't the light, 
And now lies bury'd in Eternal night. 
He firſt his Glorious Parents made-divine, 
To both He incenſe burns, and rears a fhrine : 


How great they ſtand! how Gems their ſhrines entold, 


And hide the vory, and the poorer -Gold ! 
How great they ſtand ! what various goods: beſtow / 


Supply 
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" ropply our wants, and guard frail Man PREY 

} Be ſtains red Alth#61 with a Thouſand Beaſts 

As Months roul round, and bring the ſolem Feaſts: 

He and his Queen, than whom kind. Fortune led 

No fairer Woman to a greater Bed 

There She with joy the Natural ties improves, 

And both as Brother, and as Husband loves: 

This Gods approve, thus they themſelves are ty'd, 

And Fur Iiyes Jove's Siſter, and his Bride 

_ Far perfum'd Iris makes one Bed for both, _.. 

| [Where Pleaſure's hightned by eternal youth : 
Hail glorious Peolemy, hail mighty King 3 

Thee equal to the Gods my 24ſe ſhall ſing ; 

ind future Age ſhall all my Songs approve ; 

Creat King, beg Vertue, and encreale of Zove ; 


 Thevritu! 
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 Ldyllium XVIIL. 


An Epithalaminn at the Marriage of Helena 
and Menelaus. 


To Edward Courthope Eſquire. 


A T Sparta's Palace twenty beanteous Maids, | 
The Pride of Greece, freſh Garlands crown'd their 
With Hyacinth and twineing Parſly dreſt, (heads 
Grac't joyful Menelaus Marriage Feaſt ; 
When lovely Hel:n great in conquering charms 
Reſign'd her willing Beauty to his Arms : | 
They danc't around, Joy flow'd from every tonzue, 
And the vaſt Palace ſounded with the Song : 

And why fair Bridegroom why ſo ſleepy grown, 

And wby to Bed e're ſhady Night comes on ? 

What have youdanct too much?Wine ſeiz?d your head? 
Or are you drowſy, that you mult to Bed? 
But if you needs muſt fleep, then ſleep alone, 
But why muſt Helen too your Bride be gone ? 
Why muſt She leave her tender Mother thus ? 
She ſhould fit up, and play, and dance with us, 
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She ſhould f t up till the bright Sun ſhould riſe, - 
And Stars recede leſs beanteous than her eyes : 
For, Menelans, She for all thy life” - 
For Morning, Night, and Noon mult be thy Wife: 
0 happy Bridegroom ! Thee a lucky ſneeze 

To Sparta welcom'd, where the youths of Greece 
Her chiefeſt Pride, did offer humble Love, 

Yet you were choſe to be ally'd to Fove : 

A Beauty, ſuch as never Greece did view, 


| Nowſleeps between the common Sheets with you : 


0 happy Bridegroom, what thy Bride ſhall bear 
If ike her ſelf, it muſt be wondrous fair - | 
Two hundred Spartan Maids, her Equalls We, 


_ | That wreſtled, fought, and ran as well as She, 
| And e'en out did the Men ; yet none appear 


d 


A ſpotleſs Beauty if compar'd to Her - 

Juſt as the Morning ſhows her lovely face, 
When Winter's gone, and lazy Night withdraws, 
Juſt ſo doth Helers charming Beauties riſe, 
Tall, fair and fram'd by Nature to furprize - | 
As Trees a Field, ſwift Steeds a Chariot grace, on 
So Sparta is adorn'd by Heler's face : 

In all the Bride doth eaſily excell, 

None Spins with fo much Art, none Weaves ſo well : 


When 
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When She Diana or, r Minerus ſings, :. 
None tunes ſo ſoft as Shethe ſpeaking ns, ; 
That She, whoſe motions Charm, whoſclooks ſurprize, 
And Thouſand Cupids wanton in her Eyes: | 

Ah fair, ah loyely, ofan-envy'd life, 

Ah fair, and bleſt in being;made a Wife ; 

But we will run thro yonder ſpatious Mead, 

And crop fleſh lowry Croymnsto grace thy head 3 
Mindful of Helen ſtill, as tender Lambs |: 

Not wean'd as yet when hungry mind their Dams 5: . - 
We' firſt low Lotus pluck, and Crowns-compoſe 

And to thy Honor grace the ſhady Boughs, 

From Silver Boxcs ſweeteſt Oyls ſhall flow, 

And preſs the Flowers rhat riſe as ſweet. below, 

And then inſcribe this line, that. all may ſee, 

Pay due Obedience, ] am Helen's Tree : 

All Joy fair Bride, and happy Bridegroom joy, 

Let kind Zatona give a lovely Boy, 

Let Venus, Goddeſs Fenus mutual Love, 

Andlaſting Riches be beitow'd by ove ; | 
That ſtill they may deſcend, and grace the Throne 
From noble Father, to a noble Son : 

Sleep in each other Arms, and raiſe deſire, 
Let zrdent breathings fan your mutual Fire, 


O << =o w ©f 
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But riſe betimes, fÞcget not, we'Freturn 
When firlt the crowing Cock ſhall wake the Morn, 
When thro his feather'd throat He ſends his voice : 
O Hymen, Hymen at this Feaſt rejoyce : 


— RD ———— 
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On Love ſtung by a Bee. 


VV Hen Wanton Love deſign'd to theive, 
And ſteal the Hony from the Hive, 
An impious Bee his Finger ſtung, 
And thus reveng'd the proffer'd wrong ; 
He blew his Fingers vext with pain, 
He ſtampt, and ſtar'd but all in vain, 
At laſt unable to endure 
To Venus runs, and begs a cure ; 
Complaining that ſo ſlight a touch 
Andlittle thing ſhould wound ſo much - 
Sheſmil[d, and ſaid, Son, Thou art like'a Bee, 
| Little, yet how great wounds are made by Thee / 


 Theveriens d 


| Uylliom _ 


AShepherd complains of the c——_ of a City Maid, who 
_ refus'd hisproffer d Kiſs. 


To His good Humor'd Friend Mr. Alexander Crook 
of Wadham Colledge. 


C Unica floutedme, She ſcorn'd my Kiſs 
And when I proffer'd, anſwered with a hiſs ; 

Begon rough Shepherd thou doſt ask invain, 

Ifaith I am not us'd to Kiſs a Swazr, 

The Ciry Lips 1 preſs, and only them, 

Thou ſhould not Kiſs me, no, not in a Dream : 
How odd thy Courtſhip ! and howdull thy jeſf! 
How languiſhing thy words, ahd how expreſt / | 
hs; How ſoft and ſweet thy voice ! "thy looks how fair ! | 
How ſmooth thy Chin ! what Curls adorn thy Hair ! 
Thy Lips are broken out, and black thy hand, 
oy Thy ſmell is rank, Begoz, I ſhall be ſtain'd. 
This aid then thrice ſhe ſpit, and view'd me round 
From head to foot, and mutter'd ſtill, and frownd, 


- PStill ſcornfully ſhe lookt, and mighty proud 


 JOfher fair Face, ſhe ſncerd, and lavght aloud, 


O My 


<2. 
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M y blood lm to boyl, my face. was fluſht, 
She left me ſtreight, but I am vext at this 


Am I not Handſome ? tell me ſmiling Swains, 
For was once the Beauty of the Plains, 
. Tellme, have no charms, no pleaſing grace, 
- Or hath ſome God oth' ſudden chang'd my face ? 


My" Beard like Ivy round an Oak was ſpread, 
And buſty hair like Parſly crown'd my head : 
My ſnowy forehead two black Eyebrows croſt, 
My Eyes as grey as Palla's ſelf could boaſt, 


As ſmooth-as Oy1, and-ſoft as falling Snow : 


I blow my Hougrtboy, .Pipe, or Ozten reed, 
Oft havel ſeen m y Lambs foriake their grails 
And liſtning by with ſilent wonder gaze; 

. And all the Country Maids my Face eſteem, 
They kiſs, and beg me [ would ſtay with. them : 


For that the City Maids refuſe a Kiſs, 


And, like a Roſe with Dew o'recharg'd, 1 bluſht : 


My Songs are charmingy whilſt my Flocks do feed. 


Are theſe ſmall charms, that ſhe ſhould theſe aeſpiſe? 
But Pme a Shepherd Swain, for that ſhe flys,. rin 


he St 


That ſhe proud Slut ſhould flont, when I would Kiſs *: 


For I was handſome once, my Cheeks were red, 


My Mouth more ſweet, than Curds, my words did floy 


fy 


Well. | 
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Well, let them ſcorn, poor fools, they hardly know 
That beauteous Bacchus, fed a Herd below, 

Or that fair Yenus wanton'd with a Swain, 

And fed his Cattle in the Phrygian Plain, 

With ſweet Adonzs oft ſhe prov'd the Joy 

In Groves, in Groves ſhe mourn'd the lovely Boy : 
Endymion was a Swain, he kept a flock, ? 
And yet for him the 20x her Skies forſook, 

the ſcorn'd a Scepter and embrac't a Crook : , 
One Cave held both, with him ſhe reapt delight, 


Came down, lay by, and kiſfst him all the night : 


iJE<n Rhea mourns a Swain, and mighty Jove 
-- gſook Eagle's Wings, and bore a Swain above : 


OW 


ASwazn this proud Eunica ſcorns alone, 


UBetter than Yen, Rhea, or the oor: 

' JVenzz, the fault was yours, you taught her pride, 
Play, therefore, thine, thy Love be till deny'd ; 
May you endure an injur'd Lover's Pain, 


Ne're kiſs thy Sweet, ne*re wanton o're the Plain, « 


[But lye alone all night, and wiſh in valn. 


ell: 
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[dyllium XXI. T| 
A diſcourſe of two Fi ſhermen upon 4 Dream. 


To 245. Tho. Dunſtar of Wadham Colledge. JA 


* | 15 Poverty, dear Friend, improves our Arts, - 
| It teaches Wit, and working thoughts imparts, Fi 
For Cares chace Sleep from his laborious head It 
Who ſweats to earn, before he eats his bread : 2 
If lazy flumbers o're his eyesdo creep, 7 
Streight zoiſy cares ruſh in, and break his ſleep. - 
Two good old F:ſhers ſlept, their bed was Sedge, Mi 
Their Roof was Straw, their Walls a rotten Hedge, , 


And round juſt by lay Baskets, Hooks, and Lines, 
Their Wiers, Sedgy Nets, their Rods, and Skins, y 


Drawnupon ſome old Plank a tatter'd Boat, Fe 
Their Pillow Straw, their Rugga ragged Coat} A 
Their Caps hung by upon a broken Oar, B 
: Theſe were there tackling, and this all their ſtore. V 
Not one ſmall Pot upon their Shelf was laid, a 
All uſeleſs ſeem'd but what concern'd their trade : : 
Thns bleſt they liv'd, and happy In content f 


With their Companions, Poverty and Wart : 
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 '/INo neighbour near, and every'riſeing tide 
Their Hovel reacht, and ſhook its tottering ſide : 
From midſt of Heayen'the 24oorn view'd all below, 
When dreams of Labor wakt the ſleeping two z 
JEach with his Thumb wip'd reſt from off his Eyes, 
[And fang, and cheer'd themſelves with theſe replies : 
A. They lye, dear friend, that ſay the night decays 
When Summer comes, and eve brings longer days ; 

| For I have ſeen a thouſand dreams to night 

Long tedious dreams, and yet *tis far from light; 

3. You blame the Summer, but unjuſtly blame, 

The Hours are ſtill forc*t on, their pace the ſame z 
But vexing Cares, that in a buiſy throng 

Diſturb your head, do make night ſeem 10o long - 

A; Can you interpret Dreams, Friend, tell me true, 
I've dreamt fine things, which I would tell to you: 
For that will eaſe me, and divert my Care, 

As weour Fiſh, ſo we our Dreams will ſhare : 

B. 'Then tell thy friend. 4. If you remember well 
We ſuppt too late, and madea ſpareing meal - 

On yonder ſhelving Rock methought I ſtood, 
Ang ſtoopt, intent upon the quzert flood ; 

I ſaw theFiſh, my H ook let gently down, 

And ſhook my cheating Bait to. draw them on: 
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A great one bit, (for Fiſh is ſtill my Theme, 
As Dogs of bones, ſo of fiſhes dream) 
I ſtrook, and hung him faſt, I ſaw the Blood, 


— 


* 


The weight was great, I'me ſure it bentthe Rod ; 


I ſtrove to reach him, for my Line was weak, 


And faith, I fear'd my bending Hook would break, - - 
Doſt prick me, for he prickt, I'le graſp the more, | 


And ſo at laſt I drew my prey to ſhore ; 

A oolden Fiſh, I ſtood amaz'd, and feard 
"Twas one of Neprune's own beloved herd : 
Or one of Sea green Amphirrite's train, 

A noble Fiſh, the treaſure of the Main : 

I loos'd him gently, and did ſtricktly look 


That no ſmall grain ſtuck round the rugged Hook ; 
With Cords I drew him, and devoutly ſwore, 


That I would ventureout to Sea no more ; 
But ſtay at home, and make my ſelf a King : 
At this I wakt, do you adjuſt the thing, - 
Pray tell me what you think, for I'me afraid 
That I am bound to keep the Oath I made : 


B. Fear not, my friend, you did not ſwear, for why, 


You found no Fiſh, a Y:ſozs but a lye : 
An therefore go, and draw the uſual ſtreams, 
Seek real Fiſh, no: ſtarve with golden dreams. 


Idyl- 


 Theocritics, 
 Idyllium XXII. 


A ſcorn d Shepherd hangs himſelf , the cruel fair is 
kala by the Statue of Cupid. 


To Mr. Rily Painter to his Majeſty. 


A N Amorous Shepherd lov'da charming Boy, 

As fair Thought could frame, or wiſh enjoy; 

| Unlike his Soul, illnatur'd and unkind, 

An Angels body with a Fury's mind : 

| How great a God Love was, He ſcorn'd to know, | 7 
How ſharp his arrows, and how ſtrong his bow, 4 
What rageing wounds he ſcatters here below, 

In his addreſs and talk fierce, rude, untame, . | 

He gave no comfort to the Shepherd's flame : 

No cherry Lips, no Roſe his Cheeks diddye, | 

No pleaſing Fire did ſparkle in his Eye; 

Where eager thoughts with fainting Yertue ſtrove, 

No ſoft diſcoutſe; Nor Kiſs to eaſe his Love: 

But as a Lion on the Lybian Plain 

1] Looks on his Hunters, be beheld the Swain * 


His Lips {tilt poutin 8 and his Eyes unkind, 
His Forehead too was rough as was his Mind ; 


His Colour gone," and every DP! leaſi Ng Grace” - 4 
Beſet by fury had forſook his face ; | 
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a 
Yet midſt his paſſion, midſt his fromns k he moy'd, 
As theſe were Charms He was the more belov'd ; 
But. when or'ecome he could endureno more, 
He came and wept before the hated door , 
He wept and pind, he hung his ſickly head, 
The threſhold kiflt, ' and'thus at Taft he ſaid + 
Ah cruel fair, and of a 75greff born |! | 
Ah tony Boy, ompos 'd of frowns and ſcorn: 
Unworthy of; e, this Rope \--- \, 
Thelaſt, be: wellcomſt Preſent I can give: : 
Fle never vex thee more, Ple ceaſe to wog, | 
And whether you condem dire ely go, 
Where certain Cures for Love, as Stories tell, 
Where diſmal ſhades, and dark Oblivion dwell : 
Yet did I drink the whole forgerful Streatn, | 
It would not drown my Love, nor quench. wy flarde ; 1 
Thy cruel doors [ bid my laſt Adieu,, 
Know what will come, and you ſhall find it true : 
The Day is s fair but quickly yields to ſhades, 
The Lilly white, but when'tis pluckt it fades: 
The Violet lovely, but it withers ſoon, _ | 
Youths beauty charming, but tis quickly gont 2. 
Thetime ſhall come when you, proud Boy, ſhalf prove i 
The heat of Paſſion, and the rage of Loye : | 
Then ſhall thy Soul melt thro:thy weeping Eye, {| Jn 
Whilſt all ſhall ſmile, and you unpitty'd dye, Yet 
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Yet grant one ki adnoſs; and Task'no niore, 


When you ſhall ſce me hanging at the door 

Do not go proudly by; farbear t6 ſmile, 

But ſtay, ſweet Boy, and: gaze, and weepa while :- 
Then take me down, and whilft ſome tears are ſhed; 
Thy own ſoft garmens o're my body ſpread, \ 6 
and grant one Kifs, are Kiſs when I am dead < 

Nere fear, for you may ſafely grant me this, 


Jihan't revive tho ya could Love, and Kiſs: 


Then dig aGraye, there let my Lovebe laid, 
'JAnd when you part, fay thrice, my friend 5s dead. 


Or elſe go farther on ta pleaſe my Ghoſt, 
ind cry, my beſt, my deareſt friend is loſt : 


' Jand on my Adonumernt inſcribe this Rhime, 
IThe witneſs of my Love and of thy Crime, 

; JThis Shepherd dy'd for Love, ftay Stranger bere, 
[4rd weep, and cry, Helov'd a cruel fair 


This ſaid, he rol'd a Stone, a mighty Stone, 
ate lent a hand behind, and puſh it on - 
High by the Wall, on this he panting roſe, 
ind ty'd, and fitted well the fatal nooſe : 


[Then from the place on which before he ſtood 


eſlipt, and hung the Door's unhappy load : 


- Iſhe Boy came forth, and with a ſcorntul Meine 


And fmileing look beheld the tragick Scene z 
P Hang 
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Hang there aid He; batiO how ma, 163% THY 
So baſe, ſo means Trophy of my Eyer'ti © ROY HOLY 
The proudeſt Kings ſhould fall by my di ain, p -N-. 
Too noble to'be loft upon a Swain : - H 
This faid, he turn'd,'afd as he turn'd'his head 
His Garments were polluted by the Dead , 
'Thence to the Plays and to the Baths did move, 
The Bath was ſacred: tothe God of Love z 
For there he ſtood in comely. Majeſty / 
Smiles on his Checks, and ſoftneſs in his Eye, ( 
That part of th Marble wrought into his Breaſt A 
By Power divine was ſofter than the reſt; i 
N 
0 
A 


To ſhow how Pztty did exattly ſuit 
With Love, and was his darling Atribute': 
The God leapt forth,”-and daſht the Boy, the Wound 


Let our his Souhand as it fled He groan'd. 6 
Hail Lovers, hail, ſee here the ſcornful dyes, R 
A juſt,and acceptable Sacrifice, = 
Be kind, and Love for mutual Love return, h 


For ſee the God takgs vengeance on my ſcorn; 


us 
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Leela ten ehiehy od, E vitro Child, 
Alcmena fed; and | Taid him ona Shield, - TER 
(The Shield from Prerilus Amphirryo won” 2 WM 
A great auſ] picious Cradle ſor his $01 : ), | 
With younger Iphicluc of human” race, © 
No part of him was drawn from Foue's embrace : 
On either head her tender hands ſhe laid, 
And with a Mother's fondneſs thus ſhe ſaid; 
Sleep, fleep, dear Chilaren; ſleep, befree from pain, 
Reſt well to might, to morrow wake again: 
This-ſaid ſhe ſtopt, and rockt the ſounding Shield, | 
hbiclus wept, and young Alcides ſmiPd: Se 
Skep ſeiz'd on both: Now Mid-night's ſhade came = 
The flying Bear in haſt was tumbling down, 
And broad Orior's Shoulder did appear 
With's Sword, as ſtill purſueing of the Bear ; 
When wily 7470 full of envious hate 


Drove on two dreadful Serpents to the Gate, 
P 2 ' She 
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Deſigning yothg Acides Tor their prey : 


'Pheir fiery Eyes that ſalphnrous flames: before, 
And from their Jaws dropt clods of Putrid gore : 
When near ke rolfd,an d did the Infants touch, 
E'en Sleep it fe Fhretant fled at their approach, 
The Children wak' ty and, by Foxe's. order, 5 Fg 


zx3\.7 4s 


Their Scaly trains rolld o're the trembling floor, | c 


Iphiclus cry'd A ſoon Py be beheld _ 


The Snakes twilf round, and- epeingo! re the Shield, | 


He kickt the Cloaths,and tolt, for flight PIePAr'Gy \; 
As if he meant to ſhun. the Fate he fear'd : 


But young Alcides ſtretcht his Infant hands, j- 
And graſpt the rolling Snakes with fatal bands,  - 


He ſeiz'd their. ſwelling 1 throats, where ſtor'd by Fats. 


Their Poyſon lies, which cen the Gods do hate - | 
In that  Deati dips ber darts, then takes her rounds, 
And on frail Mortals ſcatters certain wounds ; | 
Each twiſted round, the Babe a.  droadfyl fold, 

Bur ſtill he graſpt; and took the firmer hold, 

The Babe, : not wean'd as yet, in Mind a Man, 

He ſhow'd his Race as ſoon as he began : 

In s Nurſes Arms he ne're was heard to Cryq - 

No tear © re dropt from his nnwilling Eye : 


Theocritts. 


at w_ tir'd out they both extvided wy, © 
The Infants ſoy}, his firſt auſpicious prey * 

\ | Aowerns's Kars firſt heard the tender crys, 2 

_* She ſtarted firſt, and ſaid Amphytrro, riſes 

\ Riſe, riſe, thy aid a ſaddeti danger calls, 
Do*ſt hear how loud the younger Infant bawls ? 
Do'ſt ſee theſe Walls ſhine with unuſual light, 
For yet the Morning hath not chac t the. Night ; Ip 
There's ſome ſtriinge thing; there is;' Riſe, riſe my Deaf, 
From Danger free thy Babes, thy Wife from Fear: 
the ſpake, Amphitzyo roſe; ſuch haſt he ſhow'd 
ksnimble Lighthinip from 4 breaking Cloud, 
He ſnatche his Sword, Which'o're his valiant head 
Hung allways faſtned to the Cedar bed, 
A ſtrong Belt Hel it, tough, and-neatly made, 
He graſpt the Sheath, and Urew the flameitlg Blade; 
When ſtreight the light withdeew its wondroas ravs, 
In darkneſs feft him; and in wild amaze : 
Still ſtartled trove; Li 'ghts Slaves,S laves Liphr5;he crYes, 


Lights Slaves, deep ſleep far heavy of! their Eyes : 
Lights Maid:, They heard, and quick as the coinmand 
A flameing Torch tidwſhone itt every hand, 

They all ruſh ih; with troubled haſt they come, 

And buiſy Htiiongs ſtreight fill the rrouded Room : 


i, 


But 
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But when they ſaw two Snakes twilt round the Child 1 


They ſbreikt, and wept ; the young, Algiggs ſmil'd; 
Held out the Snakes,pleas'd with the guilded Þght, -- 
Laught at his own ſucceſs, and their affright;” , 
Diſdain'd thoſe Foes that. with ſuch caſe He:ſtew, 
And at his Fathers-feet-the Monſters threw :' 
Half dead Jphiclus on her tender breſt  _ 
Alcmena clapt, and lul['d him into reſt: , . 

The other Babe on Skins of ſaughter'd eeP. 
Amphitryo laid, and then return'd tofleep ;. 


a \ 


- if 


When thrice the Cock had Crow'd to. wake. = Sun, <3 Fi 


Alcmena ſtarting from her Bed of Down . |; 


Tireſias call'd, from whom Truth always fell, - - © 


Scarce Phebus knew the mind of Fate ſawell.;.. 
She told the tale, and faid, thrice reverend $ Scer ) 


Explain the meaning, I'me prepar'd $9 ew om oÞ 


Nor yet to pleaſure me conceal the doom,, 

Or bad or good, what Fate hath wove mpft; gome: 
Thus ſpake the Queer, , and: thrice his revexend: Head: - 
Tireſi& ſhook, and thus at laſt he ſaid - _. 

Hail mighty Queen, the pride of Perſew 5 blood, 
Happy, and Mother of a future, God : ant 
The time ſhall come as years bri ing on the days, | 
When Greeian Maids ſha]lling Alcmena's praiſe,. 
And as they weave, or whit! their Spindle rou 3d 
F,om every tongue Alcmena's name ſhall ſound 5 The 


| 


1] The Greciars goddefs thou ſhalt grace a ſhrine, 
- | So great thy Son ſhall be, and ſo divine / 
| A generous Hero he ſhall monnt on high, 


_ 
we 2 
_ 


Theocritur, 119 


th. 


The nobleſt burthen of the bending Sky : 
To Him all Monſters, and all Men muſt yield, 


Y The Tyrant” Scoutge, and the Oppreſſed's Shield : 
pi Twelvelabors paſs'd he ſhall the Skies enjoy, 
© | When Oe#2's flames have] purg'd the baſe alloy : _ 


Be call'd their Son in Law, appeaſe their Hate 
Who rais'd theſe Snakes, and ſent them to his F ate. 


| Then Woolves ſhall ſee young Fawns approach their 


And let them part unhurt, and ſafe again, (Den, 
So great a Scourge he ſhall to Monlters prove, 


" | And ſhed ſuch kafluence from his Seat aboye: 


But Queen obſerve, and let a Pile be made, | 
Green Oaks, and Aſh, and Birch in order laid : 
Then <ut theſe Snakes,obſerve the time they came- 

To eat the Babe, and burn them o're the flame : 

At morning peep ſoon quench the blazeing wood, 

And ſcatter all the Aſhes o're the flood, - 

And thence return, but with a ſteddy pace, 

Nor look behind' on the polluted place : 

Then let pure Brimſtone purge the Rooms, and bring 


' Clear Fountain water from the ſweeteſt Spring z 


This 
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This mixt with Salt, with blooming Qlives crown'd, 

Spread o're the Floor, and purge polluted ground : 

Thea kill a Borete Fove, that free from harms 

The Ch1ld may live, and Victory crown his Arms. 
This ſaid, he bow'd, and with a ſtaggering gate 

For years oppreſs't hin, reacht his Lyory Scat. 

And now the Boy, his Mother's pride, Was grown 

Like riſcing Oaks, and thought Awphitryo's Son - 

In Letter's Lins did his Mind enlarge, 

A generous Hero, watchful of his charge : - 

Eumolpus tun'd his manly voice toſing, 

And caught his hand to ſtrike the tuneful ſtcing : 

Euryrus famous for his vaſt Eftate 

To draw the Bow, and ſhoot as ſure 4s Fate : 

To Leap, to Wreſtle and to throw the Dart 

He learn't from fierce Autolycns's Art, | 

Sweet Herme's Son, who when he fought his Foe 

None dar'd, tho diſtant, to behold his Brow : 

Such frightful ferceneſs did in's looks appear 

And ſhot thro the amaz'd Spettators fear : 

To drive the Chariot, and with teddy skill * 

To turn, and yet not break the bending Whcel 

ALS kindly did inſtruct his Sen ; 


a Tot 


Vaſt 


| Vaſt pretious prizes 02the ArgivePlaing,! - --;.. 71 
And ſtill the Chariot, which be drove, regains,..;- ;  : / 

For nought but. eating Time could break his Reins. C 

To weild his Sword, and to aſſault his Foe, ---; | :' 

Touſe hisShield, and ſhun the .comeing blow, 

To order Battles, and to raiſe their force, 

Cloſe Ambuſh lay, and lead the furious Horſe, | 

Stout Caſtor taught, when he from Argos fled, «. 

Baſely deſerted by the force he led, — 

When Tydews Arms the fatal Conqueſt won, 

And forc't the weak Adraſts from his Throne : 

Few of the Heroes equall'd him in Fight 

tre trembling Age had put ſtrong Youth to flight: 


Thus grew the Boy his Mother's care and pride, 
His bed was rais'd by his great Father's ſide, 
Spread with a Ziors Skin, whoſe Jaws affright 
The weaker Youths, but were this Boys delight : 
When young he often would unſheath their Paws, 
And uſe his tender Hands to break their Jaws; 
And when'one Tooth was broke, with ſmiſes would 
And caſt his Trophies at his Mother's feet - (meet, 
His food was roaſted fleſh, his loaf was great, 
ks large as e'en a Jabouring Swain could eat : 


His Cloths were age e for CoveringPhot aelgh p21 


Thus Hirdly bred the mighty Herogrew,!' | * 07:0 
Well fitted for the rh He _ dos: Hp 


A ſpareing Meal,” ane unprepar'd at night, ' 3537 Ag) 
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ldyiſum XXIV 6 TR 
A Dialogice between Daphbls ard a Shephictdefs,” 
To Thomas Powel of Wadh. Col. "ade - 


D, Arts : a Herdsman Helen ſtole, tis faid, 

And ſhe that kzſſ+ me is as faira Maid: _ 
S, Pridenot thy ſelf, what empty thing's a Kils ? 4 
D. And yet that empty thing is full of Bliſs ; - 
$. Iwaſh my mouth; and thus thy Kiſs diſdain ; Y 
D. Doſt waſh' my Dear? then'come, let's Kiſs again : 
S. Swaif thou ſhouldſt kiſs thy Heifer, not a Maid : 
D. Don't ſcorn,thy youth, like Ureams,will quickly fade, 
S. The Grape, when dry, growsRaiſin, and i 1s Priz d. 
Nor is the Roſe, tho wither*d; ſoon deſpis'd : 
D. Come to theſe Shades, I've tales ne're told before * 
S. Once your ſweet tongue deceiv'd,[le truſt no'more. 
D. Go with me to thoſe Elms, and hefxmy Flute,” | 
S. Go pleaſe thy felf, I hate ſo harſh anote : 
D. Let fear of Yen anger ſeize thy mind, 
S. A tig for Venus, if Diana's kind 


'D: Ahſpeak not thus leſt ſhe ſhould fix her Chain, 
.The nooſe is ſtrong,and you may ſtrive invain. 
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S. FT let her do't, ive Dianit vcare,” 

And ſhe ſhall quickly free me from her Snare, 

Hands off Rude Swain, I yow le ſcratch,forbear, 

D.You muſt not ſcape,no Maid e're ſcap't Loves ſtroke, 

S. Fle ſcape, by Paz, but thou ſhallt bear his Yoke ; 

. To meaner Swains I fear you will be kind, 

Many have woo'd,none yet e're pleas'd my Mind: 

And.lamone that woo, and wouldobtain : 

What ſhall I do ? Marriage is full of pain, 

Not griefand pain, but Joy attends the Bed ; 

Surel haye heard that Wives their Husbands dread: 

No,no, they rule, for what ſhould Weomen fear ? 
Child-birth i is hard, and I'me afraid to bear : 

. No fear, o're that thy own Diana reigns, 

And gives a ſpeedy eaſe to Mother's pains: 

S. Yet I me affraid, ſhould many Births prevail 

My Beanty fades, and then your Love may fail : 

D. Yet ſhould yow bear fine Boys, a Happy Wife, 

How would you look into a future Life / 

But come, what Joynture, Swain, ifl ſhould yeild; 
My Flocks, my Herds, my Woods, and all my Field: 
Swear then, leſt when enjoy'd yeu falſe ſhould prove, 
Never by Paz, if you'l conſent to Love: 

Willyou a Bed, a Houſe, and Meat provide? ..; 

All this ſhall be the Dowry of my Bride? Look, 
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e, | D. They'l like the Marriage when they hear my name; 
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Look, all theſe Flocks are mine, Fle ſtill betrue, = 4 
And promiſe you no'more than I cando : 2 


S. What ſhall ſay when my old Friends ſhall-blame ? 


$. Then tell thy name, for names do often pleaſe, 

D: Daphrics, my Father's joy, and Mother's eaſe; 

His name is Lycidas the noble Swain, 

Her's Neme, once the Beauty of the Plain - 

S. Thy race is noble, but yet mine's as goed,' 

D. But no ways better, for in yonder Wood 0 
Menalcas lives, the Fountain of thy Blood. 243'- oj | 
$, Show me thy Grove,and where thy Sheep-Coat lies: - 
D. Theſe are my Trees, look how my Cypreſs riſe 3 

S. Feed Goats, whilſt I attend the Herdmar's Love, 

D. Feed Bulls, I go to ſhow the Maid my Grove - 

S. Rude Swaln,what means your hand upon my breaſt» 
D. The Cluſter's ripe, and ſueing to be preſſt: - 
Thoſe I muſt pluck ; oh ! with what Heat they move ! 
And how they riſe at every touch of Love ! 

$, I quake, pull out your hand, rude Swain, forbear ; 

D, Cheer up, no harm, how timerous is my Dear / 

S$. *Tis Dirty, ah ! look there, twill ſtain my Gown, 
And tell my jealous friends what I have done: 

D. Te ſpread my Jerkin, *tis a ſcurvy place 

But \me content to pay for the embrace ; 


&. - FO» 


S. Forbear, we ſhall be caught, 1 hear a noiſe, | 
D. Tis nought but'Trees-that murmur. at our joys ; 
S, You tear my Coat, ah me, I am undone, 
D. Viebuy a larger, and a better 'Gomn : 
S. You promiſe all things now, . but, when enjoy'd, 
What willt thon-give ? Love's gone:when Luſt is coy! : 
You will deceive, you Xen are all-deceit, -- ; 
And we ſo willing to believe the cheat : 
D. O, could I give my Soul, what Oaths can do 
tle bind; I muſt, I cannot but be true: 

1 yeild, forgive Diana, O forgive, 
Tliv'd thy Votary, butno more canlive : 
_ D. Pleas'd, Raviſht, O, Vle kill in yonder Groye 
A Steer:to Venus ; anda Bull to Love: 
S. I'meWoman grown that was a Maid before, 
D, Atceming Woman, and a Maid no more : 

Thus murmuring they did theif ſoft Heats improve, 
And went; and knew the Myſtery of Love :- 
She roſe, and ſmiPd, and bani ſt Modeſty 
Regain' d her Seat, and ate: upon her Eye : 
Yet ſecret Pleaſure thro her looks appear'd ; 
And joyful Daphnis went, and fed his Herd. 
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Ktiom XX Ve 


A. ſhort account - the Death of Pentheus the "Theban 
King, whom his Mother and  Aunts tore in Pieces Jer 
diſturbing rh Solemmties of Bacchus. POP ut 


T: , as; Dring of Wadh. Col. 


NO, the fierce. Autonoe, and the fair 


Jhnnumber Three-z> they pluckt wild Oaks and Bays, 


Azau three Thyrfi to the Hillsdid bear, 


And in plain Fields did: twelve green Altars raife 3-*- 
With Ivy ſhaded; and-adorn'd with Vines i 5+ 2 | 117 4 
Fair Semele had) Three, and Bacchus. Nine, "4:95 2 Zir 7 
Bacchus the Weomen's God, and-Mens aabalen : 
Theſe take at Day, and thoſe'receiveat Night!s' 7151-7 
From Baskets then thoſe ſacred-gifts they made--» 7 
They gladly took, and on the, Altar laid, - 
Myſterious gitts,,, to pleaſe 1 the wondrous God,; ;:- 
and Honor him the: way that he had. ſhow! d:. NT 
Young Pembers lay. in ſhady Hills; conceaP'd, - : 
And fromthe Rock phe.wondronsxites beheld, - 
Autonos ſpy'd him fi wſt;and- ETy.« 'd aloud, _————_ 
Xetheir the great Contemner of the God : 
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And our ſhe ran, and as ſhe went 0 Tethrew 
The ſacred rites, which no profane tquſt View : 
She firſt grew mad, then all the reſt were fir'd, 
Their Fury roſe as High asRage inſpir'd : 
Young Penthens fled when he their madneſs view'd, 
They tuckt their Coats and eagerly. purſu'd + 
He cry'd, what mean the Weomen ? Ob forbear ! 
Wretch you ſhallfeel,  they/anſwerd, &7e you hear : 
His Mother ſeiz'd, and ſnatcht his Head away, 
And roar'd, as a fierce Tigreſs o're herprey, 
Jno ſtampt on his Breaſt, his Arm ſhe tore, 

And fierce Autonoe reekt with royal gore - 
Othersſeiz'd other Limbs, each ſnatcht a part, 
And every hand reacht forward to his heart : 
This done they ſhouted, and ran madly down, 
And bore the bloody Trophies to the Town : 
Deſery'd : Let none his Mighty Power offend, 
Leſt greater miſchiefs, and vaſt pains attend, 

Let mebe good, Let me the juſt approve, 

For this is pleaſing, and the careof Jove : 

For P:oxs Fathers on their Sons derive 

Sure bleſlings, which the Impious cannot give z 

They live themſelves ſtill vext with ſharp remorſe, 
And leave along Hereditary Curſe: ; | 


Hell 
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Hail Batchus Hail, whom ſnatcht from Deſtiny 
Great ove ſecur'd, and foſter'd in his'Thigh - 
Hail Semele, and all his Siſters hail, 
' | Whoſe fame reſounds thro every Grecian vale : 
| Their A& was juſt that didreward the Sin, 
They ſhowd the Yorary, and put off the K:z : 
Take heed Profane, by this Example ſhowd, 
For what the Gods inſpire muſt needs be good, 
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[dylliam XXVI. 
An advice to a Friend to be conſtant in his Leve. 


To Charles Viner of Wadham Colledge; Eſquire. 


V Tre, Friend, and Trath, the Proverb ſays, agree, 
And now I'me heated take this Truth from me, 


The Secrets that lay deep and hid before 

Now rais'd by Wineſwim up, and bubble o're; 
Then take this riſeing Truth 1 ca'nt controul, 

T hou doſt not Love Me, Youth, with all thy Soul ;; 

I know it, for this half of Life I boaſt 

I have from you, the other half is loſt : 

When e're you {mileI rival Gods above, 

Grown perfect, and exalted by thy Love; 

But when you frown,and when diſlike you ſhow, 
Link to Hell, more curlſt than all below ;; 

Yet how can this with common ſenſe agree 

To torture one that loves, anddyes for Thee ? 
But Touth, could my Advice thy thoughts engage, 
Mine who have learn'd Experience by my Age, 
The Counſe!l's good, and when a numerous ſtore 
Of Bleſſings Crown-Thee, Thou wilt praiſe me more: 


Theocritns. 


—_ 
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": [On one Tree build one Neſt, and build it ſtrong, 
Where no fierce Snake can creep, and ſeize thy young: 
[Now here you ſtand, and ſuddenlyare gone, 

You leap from Bough to Bough, and fix on none. 
Ifany views thy Beauty, and Commends, 

. [You ſtreight enroll him midit your antient friends, 
Whilſt all your old Acquaintance laid aſide, 

[*] Dear youth this ſmells of Vanity and Pride : 

If Love One, your Equal, love whilſt Life remains, +: 
This pleaſes all, and Commendation gains, 

By this your Paſſion will but light appear 

Which conquers all, and all are forc't to bear 3 

Love ſeizes all ; and doth all Minds controu}, 

[t melts the ſtubborn temper of my Soul ; 

But O 1 muſt embrace, Dear, grant one Kiſs, 

And thus reward, and prattiſe my Advice. 
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Idyllium XX VII. 
The Bore that hid Adonis i brought before Venus. 


To William Kenrick of Wadham Colledge, £/quire, 


Hen Fenus ſaw Adonis dead, 
His Checks all pale, and beauty fled, 
His Hair grown ſtiff with clotted gore, 
And now to be belov'd no more, 
She bad her Cypidstrace the Grove, 
And bring the Bore that kill'd her Love : 
They,quick as the Command,ran o're 
The Wood, and found the hated Bore, 
They ſciz'd,and bound, ſtrong Cords they twin'd, 
Some drew before, ſome drove behind, 
One twirld his Tailto make him go, 
Another laſht him with his Bow : 
The fearful Beaſt went trembling on, 
As conſcious of the deed he done, 
His hanging looks his guilt betray'd 
Of Yerus Fury much alfiraid : 
Whel 
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When come,Her rage theſe words expreſt . 
Thou vileſt Monſter of a Beaſt, 


Were theſe the cruel Tusks did tear ? 
Walt Thon the ruine of my Dear ? 


The Bore, reply*d, By thee, thy Love, 
By All that's kind, and apt to move, 
By what I ſuffer, by theſe chains, 

And theſe that drive me to my pains, 

I ne're had adeſfign to kill 

Thy Fair, it was againſt my Will: 
But when I ſaw his naked Thigh 


As white as poliſht lyory, 


How did my Flame and Fury riſe! 
How was I fr 'dat the ſurprize ! 
Atlaſt unable to reſiſt 

Ah me ! too furiouſly I kilst, 

And this the Boys deſtruction brought, 
And Love betray'd me to a fault : 
Theſe T#:ks deſtroy, and puniſh theſe 
The curſt diſturbers of thy eaſe, 

For why ſhould I have leave to prove 
Theſe Tx5ks that have no uſe in Love : 
Or if the crime demands no leſs 


Theſe Lip: I ofter to appeaſe: 
Theſe 
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Theſe words ſo moyeingly expreſt 
Calm'dall the Fury of her Breaſt, 

She ſoon forgave, releaft her Foe, 

And bad her Cupid let him go, 

But he ne're ſought Woods again, 

But ſtaid attending on her train ; 

And to the Funeral Pile he came, 

And burnt his Tusks in the devouring flame. 
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[dylliam XXVIIL 


He raffars a Diſtaff to Theeugnis bi Friend 
Nicias his Wife. 


To Mr. Charles Whiteing of Wadham Colledge. 


Itaff, thou greateſt gift on Man beſtow'd: 
By fair 24nerva as the chicfeſt good, 
Whom wiſe and thrifty Weomerſtill retain, 
And raiſe their Husband's fortune by their pain, 
Retire with me to N;lex's beauteous Town, 
Where ſtately ſhrines grace Yen and her Son, 
For thither, Di/taf, I am now deſign'd, 
And beg of mighty ove a proſperous wind, | 6 
To be enjoy*d by,” and'enjoy my Friend : 
Nicias, in whom the ſweet tongu'd Graces reſt, 
Learning it ſelf is ſeated-in his'Brealt, 
There thou of poliſht Ivory fram'd ſhalt prove, 
A grateful preſent to his deareſt Love ; 
From thee ſhall all her Husband's Velts be ſpun, 
From thee She'l often draw a flowry Gown ; 
For Lambs do looſe their Fleeces twicea year 
To fill her Baskets, and be wrovght by her : 
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So painful is Theeugnis, what the wiſe 
Andthrifty Matrons value, She will prize : 
Nor wouldI ſend thee to an idle place 
Thouprodudt of our Conntry, and our grace ; 
For thou wert made where Walls ſtout Archias fran'd; 
The Pride of Sicily, for yalour fam'd + © | 

Now thou ſhalt viſit him whoſe wondrous skill 

Can fave the NMfen that Fate deſigns to kill, 

Whoſe Herbs can foon reſtore a life when loſt, 

And by his Art bring back the flying Ghoſt : 

That fair Theengnis may by all be known 

To have the neateft Diſtaff in the Town; 

And ſtilofme her friend kind thoughts infuſe, 

Of me the chiefeſt Darling of the Muſe : 

There ſome ſhall ſee thee; and theſe words repeat, 
The preſent's fmall,, but yet the kindneſs great, 

The Giver's Love doth little Gifts commend, 
Andevery thing ts valued ſroma Friend. 
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Idyllium XXIX. 


| Hercules going to Augias meets 4 Herasman, of whom he 
| axks the uſual queſtions which 4 $ mg makes, and re- 
) | ceives ſatisfattion: and us afterward brought to the King 
and his SonPhyleus, who were thenin the Fields; By 
thoſe he is invited to the Town, and in the way tells 
Phyleus how he bad kill'd the Nemean Lion. 


To Mr. Thomas Piggot of Wadham Colledge, 


Imperfett in the G reek. 


N D then the Herdsmar, from his labouring hand 
> Hethrew his work, thus anſwer'd his demand : 
Fle gladly tell what erethy mind deſires, ; 
This Z#ice craves, and Mercuryrequires z 
For he of all the Gods reſents it molt, 

When we deny a Stranger what is juſt - | 
Look, Stranger, all the numerous Herds around 
With which the Vales are fill'd,and Hills are crown'd, 
_ | King Augiaowns; o're thouſand Plains they ſpread, 
- | Indifferent Meads, and various Paſtures fed, 

Some on the flowry Banks of E!: ſtray, 


And ſome where ſmooth Alphens cats his way 5 . 
| G SOIMme 
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Some midft the V:nes in fair Boupra:ſium go, 
Some here,.the Vallies tremble when they Low : 
For each of theſe the Kzng fair Stalls hath rear'd, 
Thonumerous,large, and equal to the Herd - 
And here freſh Graſs ſtil! cloaths the fruitful Plain, 
The Blades, as ſoon as cropt, ariſe again, 

For Springs cut thro the Plain, and feed the Graſs, 
All fit to fatten Oxen, and increaſe : _ 

Look, on thy right hand far beyond the Flood 

The Stall appears between the ſhady Wood, 

Next where wild Olives, and high Planes do grow; 
Fpollo's ſhrine, to whom the Herdsmen bow, 
And own the greateſt Deity below. —=__ 

Next are the Farmer's Stalls, whoſe Labors bring 
Whole Streams of gain, and much inrich the King, 
For thrice they Plow, thrice ſow the teeming ſoil, 
Which ftillinvites, and ſtill rewards their toi] : 
Many large Vineyards plant, his Vines they dreſs. 
And ſweaty Autumn treads the flowing Preſs: 

For all theſe Gardens, Feilds, and Plainsaround 
Till yonder watry Hills the compaſs bound, 

King Augias owns, and here all day we bear 

The Heat and Cold, and urge the weighty ſhare : 


6 


- ButSir, iofort ho conimon Aaid'may prove) 


What Buifnefs:{ed. you to this happy Grove, | : 


| Would you the King, © » Or any Servant See, SHIC OY 


[can direct y6ii; "you ſhall leafri from Me : 

For ſure you ſem, if well I inake your face, 
Great in your ſelf, and'noble' in your race z 

How brave you look ! and whit a Port you bear ! 
$0 look the Sons of Gods when they appear :- 
This ſaid hehow'd, and Tove's ſtout Son cerhya; 

Swain, Generous; free from Savageneſs or Pride, 
| ek the King whom all theſe Realms obey, 
Buiſneſs with him-firſt drew'my Feet this way, 

If midſt his Subjets now he keeps the Town, 
Divideing Juſtice from his equal-Fhrone, 
Give mea Swain to guide, 'a MaſfeffQwain, 
Who when | ask can anſwer me a$Alh, 

For Man is made to be a help to Man - 

Thus ſpake Alcides, Thus the Swain reply'd, 
Sir,all the way ſome God your feet muft guide, 
So luckily things happen, ſo conſpire _ 

To pleaſe your Mind, and anſwer your defire: 
Laſt night King Aagias and his valiant Son 
Young Phylexs left the hurry of the Town, 
They came to ſpend ſome days midlt peaceful Swains, 


And view their wondrom riches On the Plains, : 
G 2 | This 
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This Pains ſome Princes take, tae jeave the eir eaſe G5: 


' For when they watch themſelves their Stores encreaſe? 
When with Heaven's Providence they joyn their Own, 


A double guard ſecures their ſafer Throne, 
But come, let's go, andboth the Prince attend, 
In yonder Stall, He'l love ſo great a Friend : 

This ſaid he haſtned to, condutt his guelt, 
His wonder ſtill at every ſtepencreaſt; 
His Lions Skin, vaſt Club, his Mein and Face 
Still hightned, ſtill he wonder'd what he was ; 
Ofr he would ask, but yet as oft repreſt 
The riſeing Query in his troubled Breaſt, 
Leſt it ſhould ſeem toorude, .and ill deſi gn 'd, 
For, O, tis hard tqkpow another's Mind / 
Whilſt yet far off grefarthful Maſtiff knew 
The noiſe and ſmelt of both, and out they.flew : 
From every part they at the; Hero run _ 
With open mouths, reſoly. 'd to tear him down : 


But round the Swain they wagg'd their tails,and play < 


And in hoarſe murmurs ſavage joy betray'd « _ 
He ſtoopt to take up ſtones, | they ſtopt their noiſe, 
He ſpoke, they fear'd the thunder of his. yoice ; 

- All filent fled, but yet the Swain was glad 

To ſee his Maſtifts care,, and thus he ſaid - 

What uſeful Creatures are theſe Dogs to Man ? 
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{ How full of care! how uſeful to a Swain! 
» | Had they but reaſon to know whom to tear, 

And whom to love, what Creature could compare / 

But now they'r Bruitiſh, then he cry'd, begone; 
- | Each took his Stall, and lay inquiet down : 

Now down the Welt with a deſcending ray 
Bright Phzbus drove, and bore declineing day : 
Now ſhades drew on, and full of Milk and food 
The Sheep came home,and lay and chewd the Cud : 
Next theſe the Cows and Oxen fill 'd the Plain, - © © © 
As thick as Clouds when 7ove deſcends in rain : 
When watry Southwinds bring their Treaſures forth, 
Or when They'c hudled by the ſtormy Worth : : | 
No man cai! count them, for'io faſt they riſe, 
| And follow one anotner thro the Skies, af 
Still new and new the driveing tempeſt brings, _ 
And bears vaſt burthens on his weary Wings py Rind 
Theſe Herds a Herdsman drove,' the fields, and road - 
Were hll'd, the Vallies ſounded when they low'd : 
The St1!ls were crouded, and could ſcarce contain, 
And $i::p lay round, and bleated o're the Plain:: - 
The thouſand Slaves ſtood round of every kind, : 
None wanted work, : all had their Tasks aſlign'd:: 
One ſhackled ftarting Cows, and whult they ſtood 
He milk'd, and ſtreight the largeſt Pail o'reflow'd : 
| One 
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One let the Calves to ſuck, they ſoon were filld - - '; | 
With ſweeteſt Milk, fuch ſtores theCows did yield : 
Some bore the Pails,” and ſome did run the Cheeſe | 

. Hot from the Gow, ſome rais'd the Wring to ſqueez® 
And ſome the Bulls apart from Heifers drove, 
They turn'd and bellow'd, eager on their Love : | 
The XK3»g himſelf went round to every Herd, | 
To ſee what Calves his Servants Care had rear'd : | 
And whilſt thro his vaſt Stores he trac'd the Plain, 

His Soz and great Alcides made his train ; | 

Here tho our Hero's Soul great Shows deſpis'd, 2, 

Was conſtant, fixt, too brave to be ſurpriz'd, 
Yet now at laſt his wonder roſe to view, 
Such zumerou Herds, and ſcarce could think *twas true: 
That One ſuch ſtores ſhould have, that could ſuffice 
Ten Kings, and fill capacious Avarice: - Ot | 
But this was a peculiar favour ſhown, 0 bf 
A Bleſſing ſent by Phebas on his Son, 
Vis Cattle ſtill muſt thrive, his Herds be bleſt, 
And Heaven fecur'd what e're the King poſlleſt - 
His Cows ne're caſt their Calves, and nodiſeaſe, 
The Herdsman's plague,was e're allow'd to ſeize: 
From year to year-the numerous Herd encreaſt 
New Calves were rear'd, and =_ the laſt were beſt 3 
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Three hundred Bulls, turn'd Horns grace every head, 
] heir legs were white, with theſe two hundred red, 
- | Allleapt the Cows, begot a numerous race, 
» | And ſoon ſupply'd frail Nature's chance-decays, 
Apart from theſe twelve mighty Bulls did run, 
As white as Snow; and facred to the Sun; 
Each with his ſhape might tempt the Tyr:an Queen, 
They fed, were pleas'd, and wanton'd ore the Green : 
And when fierce Lions from the Woods appear'd 
| They turn'd to fight, and ſtill ſecur'd the Herd, 
They bellow'd low'd, they tore the trembling groung, 
And with bent foreheads aim'd a double wound : 
Midſt theſe one Bull did far eicel the reſt, 
| | Call'd Phaeror, a ftont and mighty Beait 
This name the Herdsman gave deduc't from light, 
For his quick Courage, and his ſtrength in fight ; 
He all excell'd, was ſtately, valiant, fair, 
As much as Phaeton the meaneſlt Star : 
The L7ox's Skin, that o're the Hero ſpread 
As ſoon as firſt he ſaw, he bent his head, 
And ran to puſh, he quickly ſhun'd the wound, | 
His left Horn graſp't, and pul'd him to the ground, 
Invain he ſtrove, invain he ſpurn'd the Sand, 
With doubled ſtrength the Hero fixt his hand, 


Then 


' Thenurg'd his breaſt, and forc't the Bull to rear 
On high, and held him Beating 1n the Air : 
The K3»g, his valiant Soz, and all the Plain 
Admird his ſtrength, and thought him more than Man: 
ThePrince and Hero now dark ſhades grew on, 
The Meadows left, and haſtned to the Town : 
They took a path which from the diſtant Stall 
Thro Vine-yards1cd,' and thro a pleaſing vale, 
Twas little beaten, - thro a ſhady Grove 
A ſoft and cool retreat for happy Love, | 
No heavy Clowns came there whoſe weighty tread 
Might ſpoyt the verdure of the graſly bed :; 
And as they walkt with a Majeſtick look 
Young Phylewturn'd his head, and thus he ſpoke :' 
Sir, if Iguels aright, your ſounding Fame 
Hath reacht my Ears, tho 't has not told your name, 
For one an Arg:ve, valiant, ſtout and young 
From Aeli came, and pleas'd the liſtning throngs 
He ſaid, whilſt he was there, and vow'd *twas true, 
A valiant Greek a furious Lion flew, 
Strong, cruel, bloody, that deſtroy'd the Swains, 
The fierce Nemean Terror of the Plains ; 
But whether 4rgos his great Birth could boaſt 
Or Sparta gave, my Memory hath: loſt ; 
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But yet he ſaid, tho I forget the Place, 

For that I mind, he was of Perſens race 3 
You, S:r, I hope are he, the man thar fought, 

This Skin proclaims as much, andclears my doubt : : 
But pray inform me, *twill afford delight. 

And Pleaſe me much if I conjecture right, 

Tell me if you are he, the brave, the bold, 

Of whom the Arg:ve's wondrous tale was told; 

Tell how the Lion fell, what ſtrokes he ſtood, 

And how he came to the Nemean Wood, 

For did you ſeek it, you would ſeek invain 

For ſuch a Monſter on the Grecian Plairt, ; 
She breedsnoſach, the Bear, the Woolf, and Bore, : 
Unlucky Beaſts, The breeds, and breeds no' ihote'; Wor | 
Hence ſome admire, and ſorne the tale accuſe- * 

As if contrived to'pleaſe, and to amuſe : 

This ſaid he bow'd, and ſtept aſide to ſhow. 
The Path was large, and wide enough for two ; 5 
He beg'd the Hero to adyance more near, 

That they.mighr ſpeak with greater eaſe,and-hear; 
He ſoon came forward, and whilſt ſide by fi de” þ 
They' walkt, he to'his queſtion thus reply'd ** 

Brave: Augias SON, "what e're the Prince hath fag 
s right, anc his conjecture duly weigh'd, 


F T0 Ple inf6fm Jon how the Monſter fell, k 
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And whence it catife, for very Few'tan an; 
' But moſt imagine *tivss deſigi'@ly ſeitt 
To prove tiebaſe Pheronears punithmetit, 
Neglett of Duty had provokt a'Gol : 
The poor Piſeahi like a headlong flood 
Heravag'd o'te ind drown'd their Fi elds in Blood : 
But moſt the Bembinezns felt his tape, 
And linzred out a iiſerable Age, 
Fhis tak Exryfthews, whom I muſt obey, 
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' Impogd; andhop'd to ſee me prove the Lion's'pre} : 


Frook my Bow, my Hollow Quiver bore 

Sharp Arrows arm'd with the Lernean gore, 
When rel draw a ſhaft Deaths wait around 

To guide-the Dagt, and enter at the wound - 

My left hand graſpt my Club, ſtrong, knotty, rude, 
With allits Bark, 'nnpolifht from-the Wood; 

It grew- on Helicon, I pluckt it thence 

With Roots andall, and weild for my Defence : 
Approaching tothe Wood, I bent my Bow, 

My Arrow knockt, -and wiſht to meet my Foe, 

I lookt aronnd, and: try'd, prepar'd for fight, 
Toſþy the Beaſt, and take adyantage of the ſight, 
"Twas unidday now, and yet no Beaſt appear'd, 

| Notrack was ſeen; nor any roaring heard, 


'No Herdsman, Swain; that might his Den declare, 


All 
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Ce — 
| All lay at home. ghaid vp with laviſh fear: | 
| But Rill I trac't: the Groves, thre Woods Epreſt, 
Reſolv*d at aft to fipdand fight the Reaſt : 
For every Evening ghuted with the Blood 
Of ſlaughter'd, Beaſts he took. the ſhady. Wood 3 
His Maine was ftift with gorge, his grifly Beard. 
His long Tongue hickt with, Blood and foarg beſmear'd 3 
Behind a Thicke F impatient lay 
And wiſht cach 349wte was the Cloſe of day, 
That I might ſce kim; Lo at laſt he came, 
- In look asdreadfut as he was in fame ; 
I drew my Bow, and ſbot, the String did ſound, 
And Death ſtood ready to attend the wound, 
But from his ſide the Shaft rebounding fell, 
And prov'd the hardned Beaſt was arm'd too well: 
The Lion roar'd, he rais'd his furious Head 
And lookt to ſee from whence the Arraw fled, 
His flameing Eyes ſhot Fire, unſheath'd his Paws, 
He gap't,, and Tecth lookt dreadtpl in his Jaws: 
I knockt anotber Arrow, drew again, 
Inrag'd to ſee the farmer ſhat invain: 
The Breaſt it ſtrqok where Life maintains her Seat, 
And labouring Lungs ſtill fan the vital Heat - 
But that invain did from his Brea# rebound, 
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Andrais'd his Fury / only, not a wound: 
A third 1 drew, but e*re Taim'd aright; 

The Beaſt perceiv'd me, and prepar'd for fight : 

His Tail twirl'd round, his Neck was ſwoln with Rage 
And every Limb ſeem''d eager to engage, - 

His Maneftood up, his fiery Eyes did glow, 

And Crooked Back was bent into a Bow : 

Andgs when Wheelers tike a ſturdy Oak; 

Or Elm, and Bath it inthe glowing ſmoak, 

To make a Wheel, at firſt it bends, and ſtands 

And then at once leaps from their graſping Hands : 

So leapt the Beaſt at me, ſuch Springs as theſe 

He made, . grown eager and reſoly'd to ſeize : 

- ButIreceiv'd him, in my left I held 

My Darts,and a thick garment was my Shield, 

My Right did weild my Club, and aim'd a Blow, 

As He was leaping forward, at his Brow, 

A lucky blow, but on the hardned bones 

It broke, the' Lionſigh'd in hollow groans; 

Some ſteps retir'd, asif all Senſe was fled, 

And ſtood with ſhakeing Legs, and dizzy*d head ; 
Miſts ſeiz'd his Eyes, and an amazeing Pain 

Ran thro'the crazy Veſſels of his Brain : 

T his I obſery d, and now an caſy prey 
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Ithrew my Quiver and my ſhaftsaway 
And ſeiz'd his Neck; and whilſt his Senſe was gone 
I grip'd him hard, and kept the Lion down; 
My Gripes I doubled, and behind I preſft, : 
Leſt his ſharp Paws ſhould tear my adverle.Breaſt, - 
On's hinder Feet I trod, and ſqueez'd his Thighs. 
With mine, He ſpurn'd invain and ſtrove to riſe : 
At Iaſt o'recome when he had ſtrove invain 
He lay extended on the fatal Phan, | 
I held him breathleſs, did his force controu], 

And gapeing Hel! receiv'd his mighty Soul : 
Then next I ſought how I might gain the Spoyls, 
Andwith his pretious Skin reward my toyls ; 
The task was hard, for neither Wood, nor Stone, 
Nor Steel could pierce, and make the Skin my own : 
But then ſome God did happy thoughts infuſe, 
The Paws he ſhew'd, and taught me thoſe to uſe : 
[did, and flead liim, and the Hide I bear 

To be my ſtrong ſecurity in War : 

Thus fell the Beaſt by which ſuch numbers fel], 
And fled amidſt his ſlavghter'd Heaps to Hell, 
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The Fight bermeen Arayces and Poltux : This Amycus 
being . excellemly well «hill d as Whinlebats, wade a Da: 
cree that whatever Stranger came. into. his Comntxy 
ſhould fight with "him ;; _ he had flaina great many, 
Pally ar laſt overcomes him. | 
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To Mr. Robert TY oyly of Wadham Colledge. 


| a Leda's Sons and mighty 7ove's Fing 

Caſtor and Pollnx Glories of the Ring, 
None toſs their Whirlebats with ſo brave a force, 
None guide fo well the Fury of their Horſe, 
With trebled Songs | fing the glorious Two, 
The great ſupports and helps of Xn below, 
When midſt deftrutive Wars ſwift dangers preſs, 
Or ſtormy Stars fend Tempeſts o're the Seas ; 
They toſs the Floods, and raiſe the ſwelling Tide 
At Poop or Prow, and daſh on either ſide, 
Or pour iato the Ship, the Planks and Maſts 
Aretorn, nor can the Sails endure the Blaſts, 
But rent kang uſeleſs; Storms of Hail and Rain 
From Heayen deſcend, and beat the Spatious Main: E 
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| WhilftHa!l anti Stormy Winds doibeatithe Waves 


The Clouds all fly and Storms ſtrickt/filence keep, 


> mo Ss _ ow 


Bright Stars appear, and with-a 'beauteous ray 


And there they landed; when they-came*tofand 
. Some dreſt their Meat pon thenakedSand : » 


Left all their Mates, and tzac'U'the ſhady Woods : 
And as they gaz'd, *benedth a'glootny Cave 


Like Silver pure, and rounton -eyeryÞart 
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The Waters roar, the Treg Oveaicaves 


Yet then youdraw'the' Ship from deepeſt Seas, 
Anl'thoſethat look*d'for Death arecheet'Uwith cafe 5 


And-aſtmeoth Calmneſs/ſpreads ore all theDeep: 


Preſage good voyages, 'ant'ſhow:theway': 

Great helps to Man, -of Bethymy Muſe muſbwerite 

Both Skid inHorſes, ſinging, and in fight; 

But Muſe; whdfePraifes'mulſt 1 firſt reherſe'? 

SingBoth, *irft 'Pol/lavgrace'thy ſounding Vette : 
When 4rgo's Sailshad'feap't the'leRing Shores, 

And ſwept'eokl Penrus with/her nimble'Oars, 

She toucht Bebryca, forc't by-proſperens fate, 

The Sons of Godrand Hero-s were herffreifhe: 


Some rais'd Graſs-beds,antbytheirEords'\comman 


Caſtor and Pollux weary ofthe'Floods 


They ſaw a Spring rout ora putling wave, 


TIN 62 


Contriv'd by pradent. Nature $ ha ppy art 8 
Small Fonntains flow'd, :and/bubled o're the.Graſs, 

As clearas Chryltal, and-as. ſmooth. as Glaſs: 

Ta{lFirs andPlanes, and Cypreſs ſhade the Streams, + 
Defending from the Fury of the Beams, - _ (bring 
The Banks were crown d' with Flowers, : which Nature 
For Bees, -and:to embalm'the dying Springs - 

By this a Man-inſhineing Armour fate, - 

Frightful his-leok, and terrible as Fate : 

His Face was full of Knubs,: how.largehis Cheſt ? 

His Shoulders broad and-equal to his Breaſt : | 
His Fleſhrike,Braſs, more hard the more he fought, | 
Like a Coloſſi 0n.an Anvil wrought : | 

Andas tall ;Rocks that have long time withſtood 
The numereys:whirlings of a rapid Flood, . 

At laſt grow:rouud; but yet unconquer'd ſtand, 

So logkt the ſwelling Muſcles on his hand ; 

And o're his Shoulders. hunga Lion's Skin | 

Claſpt by the golden Paws beneath his Chin ; 

With ſome ſurprize and wonder in his look 

Brave Pollux view'd him, and at laſt he ſpoke : 

P. Health Sir,what Nations plough this happy ſhore? 

A. How health, when 1 ſee men ne're ſeen before ? 

P. Fear not, we Te honeſt, and no dariger' near F; 
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4. I do not, —_———— : 
P. Your Anſwer'srade, your manners areunitartic; -- 
A. Whats that ? Sic;as you ſeo me,ſach Tam: 
But what have yon to do to tread'thele ſhores, ''V/ 
; | Dide'reI come to trouble you onyours ?-- we 

: | P. Sir you did-yon ſhould be eatertain'd,. 

Be grac't with gifts, ; andtreated as a/friend : - | | 
A. Talk not of Preſents thus, thy gifts I Rargg': 33:0 
Nor have I any ready toreturn: - { NEh 
P. Mayl not taſt the Streams that idly flow: Port g) 

A. It Thirſt hath ſcorcht thy Bowels thou att k ko: 
P. Here's Gold, Ile give you any price: to gain: ; 
A Then you muſt fight a fingle Man to Man ;,;; - - 

Set foot to foot, and ſReddy Eyes advance, bub 
And uſe your greateſt $kill, nor truſt to. Chance :; 

P. Whom muſt I fight with ? muſtI beatthe. poo 

A. Thy match is ready, and thy equal near: 

P. And what's the prize?what muſt the Conqueror have? 
_ A. The conquer d, Sir, ſhall be the Conquerors Slave : 

P. This is Cock's ſport, not fit for generous Men, . | 
Where the dull Daſtard kaves the Cackling Hen; 

? | A. Or Cock'sor Liow's, I'me refoly'd on this: - 

* | Tthan my/e{f can ſtake no worthier prize : 

This ſaid, Amyens,gdid his Trumpet ſound, 
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The Vallies: rungz:: and cotho'd ibaroand, : 
Throevery,diſtant Field the noiſe was BM 10 
And Croyds of: ſtout; Bebrycrans ſooh dppear'd : ' 
Whilſt from the;/Shjpithe: thronging: Heroes preſs;.. 


Toview the Fight.and judgeof the Succeſs, : - (braCt 


Now were,their 'Whi#tbats bound; rough Thongsent- 
Their knotty Arms,and ty'd-their Weapons faſt : 
| Out they advanc't,arid'each with Fary ſhook; 
They breath'd Defiance, Terror in their look : 
Here was a'noble-ſtrife of Art begun ' 
 Who-on his Back ſhonld gain the ſetting Sun, {1 
And Polhix gain *4it, the deſcending hy 
Shone full' in-mightity 4mpem's Face 5 © 
Inrag'd at this his headlong Fury role, 
And le riiſht on; -and' doubled all his blows, 
But Follax ſouſthis Cheek, it flow'd with gore, 
He ſaw his Blood; and then he rag'd the more : 
The Fight grew hotter, like a mighty Oak 
He backward bent to take the greater ſtroke, 
Shouts the Bebrycians gave, and raisd his Heat, 
The H&#6es cheer'd ſtout Pollux with as great; 
For they all fear'd leſt forc't to narrow ſtreights 
Pollux ſhould fall-beneath the threatned wei ghts 7 
But he with dextrous skill and watchful Art 
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Tho great his Cutie, & furious was his Soul « 11:07! |: 


1 Doz'd with the ſtrokes the nodding Heroſtood;>" 3i!t! 


And from his Mouth flow'd Streams of clotted [Blood 
The Grecians ſhouted when they-view'd:the ade | 
And ſaw his broken Cheeks, and batter'd Noſe, 

His Eyes contratedin his ſwelling Face, 

And by their ſhoutings doubled the diſgrace : 

The Prince ſtill eager preſt, he ply*d him hard, 

And with falſe ſtrokes ſoon beat him from his poli 
And, whe , he ſaw tim ſtaggering, aid a blow, 
The ws was ſure,” and ſmote his haughty Brow, - - 
The Ball return'd as from a hardned Stone, 
But tore the Fleſh, and left the naked Bone : 
O'recome by this and yielding to the wound : 
The Hero fell, and bit the bloody ground 3 
But roſe, and then a fiercer Fight began, 
raged by his Diſgrace, and by his pain : 
goth toſt their Whirlbats, and vaſt wounds beſtow'd,:- 
With Blood and Sweat their labouring Bodies flow'd: 
Stout. Amycrs tilt aim'd at Hands and Breaſt, 
And with redoubled force he brayely prelt, 
But wiſer Pollux every fatal blow 
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His limbs grew leſs, his color turn'd to pale, 
And from a mighty Gian ſhrunk to ſmell, 


His-gor better, and increaſt by Heat ; 
But Adaſe, how Pelier did the! Hero quell 


TI fingas you gireft, your voice obey, 

And gladly follow, when you lead the way - 
Deſigningnow eo puſh the Combat on 
He fir'd on Pollux left hand with his own, 
Bending to ſhun the ſtroke, and cloſeing nigh 


But he his body bow'd, and broke the Lock, 
And at his Tewple aim'd a fatal ſtroke, 

Juſt where the vital powers their Seats maintain, 
And work new Spirirs to ſupport the Brain, 


To let in Fate, and the vaſt Zero groan'd : 


. And trebled Blows fill urg'd his haſty Fate: 
| The Hero fell extended 0're the Plain, 


Aim'd at hisHead;  andcrax'd hisnodding Brow : 


But Poly Joem'd to grow, be lookt more great, 


C———_ 


What ſtroke he gave, explain, for you can tell,- 


Reacht out his right, and graſpt his Brawny Thigh : 


There fell the Blow ; wide gap'd the horrid wound 


The bſood ſprang out, his mouth his left-hand fmote 
 Andfhatter'd Teeth fell down his batter'd throat : 
His Cheeks were beaten cloſe, his Noſe grew flat, 


Gave 
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Gave o're the Fight, nor could he riſe again, 
| His bands ffretcht. out, aswhillt be breath'd his laſt, 
| He meant to keep off Fate thar came too faſt, 
| Here no proud word, and no diſdainful Eye 

On thy loſt Foe did tain thy Victory ; 
But he by his great Father Neptune ſwore, 2 
That he would never injure Strangers more : i 
Thus have I Polx ſung, and paid my due, 3 
My next, great Geftor, mult be grac't by you. 


Mi nm —_—_ ——. 
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Caſtor and Pollux had taken away Phebe and Talaris 
the Daughters of Lucippus, who were betroth'd to 
Lynceus and Idas the Sons of Aphareus: AWar en- 
ſucing Caſtor kils Lynceus, «nd Idas 3s ſlain by 


N O W had the Vahant Sons of mighty ove, 
Grown fierce and too injurious by their Love 
Lucippu: Daughters ſeiz'd, and forc't away 
Their beauteous prize, and melancholly prey : 
Apharews Sons purſu'd, reſolv'd to try 
Their Force, and gain their promis'd Brides, or dye ; 
Both ſides now meet at brave Apharems Tomb, 
Which Fate deſign'd the Lovers Field of doom ; 
All from their Chariots leap, for fight prepare, 
Well arm'd, :and wel] appointed for the War : 
When Lynceus thus beneath his Helmet ſpoke, 
The Yaltes Echo'd, and the Mountains ſhook - 
What means this rage, this impious violence, wi 
0 


To raviſh firſt,  then-fight. in-its defence ?. . 
And naked Weapons in your threatning Hands ? 
Lucippms Daughters are by:right'our duez/ --- © 
Betroth*d to us before e're known to your: | rr 
His Oaths confirm'd it, and *twas baſe by ſtealth. | 
 Tocovet others right, and others wealth ; ' 
By gifts to bribe him, andihis mind pervert; : . 
_ Andwin by Art, unable by.deſert ;_ 

| Andoften I, your baſe deſigns to check, 
Have faid, thol can better fight than ſpeak; 
Unprincely *tis to court another's Spouſe, 
And tempt weak Immocenceto break her Vows : 
Sparta and Eli breed a numerous race, 
All perfect Beauties both in mind and face : - 
Thereyou-may Court,and whom you. plea 
What Parents will refuſe the rich and brave ? 
Permit our Match, let us our right purſue, - 
And we will joyn to find fit Brides for you : ty 
Theſe were my words, but theſe the wanton Winds 
Bore to the floods, they never reacht your Minds, 
For both inexorably bent appeard, | 
You heard, but ne're regarded what you heard :; 
Yet now. be juſ#, our promis'd Brides reſtore, 
For we are Kin, and then I ask no more : 
But if you needs muſt fight, if War delire, 
if nought but Blood can quench your luſtful fire ; 
Let Pollux and let 14as Arms forbear, 
And neyer try the hated chance of War 3 
Let. Caſtor, you and [ the fight maintain, 
And ſee whoſe Courage ſhows the braveſt Man : 
For this will give our Friends ſufficient proof, 
And if one fal's there will be loſs enough ; 


What mean the Shields and. Spears, theſe 1ron bands, ',. I 
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, | Let ſome ſurvive to-chear our-drooping friends; - 


| And wed the Maids; .and make then juſt amerids : 


For this is friendly to-reſtrait our heat, - (great. 
And make the Joſs but ſma/l, when the Contention's 
| Thus Lynceus ſpoke, to this both ſides agree, 
' And ove confirm'd it by his fixt decree ; 
Pollux and 14as laid there Armour, by, 
Attending on their Brother's Vidtory : 4 
Lyncens dad firſt, within the liſts appear 1; 1 
Beneath his Shield-he ſhook his threatning Spear,-. 
Then Caſtor came, ſtrong Shields did guard their Breaſts, 
And on their: Helmets nodded dreadful Creſts ;  -- 
Firſt with their Spears began'the noble ſtrife, 
Each ſoughtto find an open pals to Life z -*. 7. | 
| But all invain, -zhe Shields the ſtrokes endur'd,'i/- | 
'Their Spears were. blunted, and'the Men ſecur'd ; 
[ Their Swords they drew,the #lades like Lightning ſhone 
| Before the Thwnderbolt falls ſwiftly downs! - 1: 
Now roſe their Fury, Caftor, bravely preſt,. ';;: 
He pierc't his Shield and choptithe wayeing Creſt ; 
$ And many thruſts the quick-ey'd Zyncews made © | * 

 TheShie)d, and. Creft once felt his furious Blade: 

But Caſtor ſtepping backward reacht a blow, | 

And ſtrook his Wriſt, and tam'd his haughty foe, - 
Diſabled thus, -and grown unfit for fight 
' He dropt his weapon, and prepar'd for flight. - 
To his great Father's Tomb, where 14as ſate,- 
A ſad Spectator of his Brothe.'s Fate: EE 
But Caſtor ſoon purſu'd, cloſethruſts he made,. 
And thro his Belly forc't his thundering Blade ; 
Qut ruſht his Bowels thro the gapeing wound, 
And hefell forwayd on the ſhakeing gromd, 
Cold Death came on and did his heart ſurprize, 


And 
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And Sleep Eternal fate upowhis Eyes: 
- Nor did his Mother valiant /das lead 
With pious wiſhes to his Martiage bed, 
For to revenge falln Zyncexrhaſty doom 
He tore a Pillar from the ſacred Tomb, 
Todart at Caſtor, dreadfutly he ſtood,  - 
The herce Revenger of his Brother's blood; 
Fove interpos'd, and by his-Itrickt command = 
Swift Lightning ſtrook the Marble from his hand, 
He ſtrove to reach it, but his Soul was fir'd, 
He fell, and in no Common Deſtiny expir'd ; 
Thus muſt the Byorkers ſill victorious prove, 
So Great in Courage, and ally*d to Fove, 
Hail Zeds's Sons, ſtill vigarons ſtrength infuſe, 
_ And ſtill-preſerve the Honor of my Muſe : 
HR 12120t and wy rr he _—_— that ſtrove 
Nees kave ſerv'd, for with exalted rage - | 
They tell your fame, and fpread thro future Age ' 
Homer hath rais'd it with alofry thought, 
"He writes with the ſame Spirit that you fought ; 
He ſings the Greeiarn fleet, grave Ne#tor's'care, 
And brave Achilles, fortreſs of the War : 
I bring the Tribute of a meaner Muſe,” - | 
Thoſe humble ſtrains her ſpareing Heats infuſe ; 
Yet this is all, the beſt that I can do, 
The utmoſt that my Talent will allow : 
And to the Gods, let Riches vainly ſtrive, 
. Songs are the greatelt preſent Men can give. 
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